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leaſe Your Majeſty, 
ter having aſpir'd 
to the Higheſt and 
moſt Laudable Am- 
bition, that of fol- 
lowing the Cauſe of 
IDA I ſhould not have hum- 
bly peti tion'd Your Majeſty for a 
A 2 Di- 


.D E DI C4 4 I 0 N. 
* 10 n of the Theatre E had 1 


i oy belicv'd Succeſs in that Pro- 
vince an Happineſs much to be 
wiſh'd by an Homeſt Man, and 


highly conducing to the Proſpe- 


| rity of the Common-wealth. 
le is in this View 1 lay be- 


fore Your Majeſty a Comedy, 
which the Audience, in Juſtice 
to themſelves, has ſupported and 
encouraged, and is the Prelude 
of what, by Your Mayelty's In- 
{ Huence and Favour, may be at- 
| 4emptedin future Rer. font 
ſlots, 1001 hy 
The Ape Mantle, the 
Rundl-Veſtmerit>andthe ſhining 
Diadem, are what firike ordinia- 
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DEDICATION, 
ry Minds; But Your Majeſty's 
Native Goodrcls Your Paſſion . 
for Juſtice,” and Her conſtant = 
Aſſeſſor Mercy, is what continu- 
ally ſurrounds you, in the View 
of intelligent Spirits, and gives 
Hope to the Supphant, who 
ſees he has more than ſue- 
ceeded in giving Your Majeſty 
an Opportunity of doing Good, 
Our King is above the Greats 
neſs of Royalty, and every 
Act of His Will which makes 
another Man happy has ten 
times more Charms in it; thin 
one that makes Himſelf appear 
Tais d above the Condition of G- 
thers; but even this carries Un- 
9 3 n 


DEDICATION. 


happineſs withit ; for, Calm Do- 
minion, Equal Grandeur and 
Familiar Greatneſs do not eaſily 
affect the Imagination of the 
Vulgar, who cannot ſee Power 
but in Terror; and as Fear moves 
mean Spirits, and Love prompts 

Great ones to obey, the Inſi- 
nuations of -Malecontents are 
directed accordingly; and the 
unhappy People are inſnar d, 
from Want of Reflection, into 
| Diſreſpectful Ideas of their Gra- 
cious and Amiable Sovereign; 
and then only begin to appre- 
hend the Greatneſs of their Ma- 
ſter, when they have incurr d 


His Diſpleafure. | ee 
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DEDICATION: 


As Your Majeſty was mY 
to the Throne of a Willing 
People, for their own ſakes, 
and has ever enjoy'd it with 
Contempt of the Oſtentation 
of it, we beſeech You to Pro- 
tect us who revere Your Title 
as we love Your Perſon. Tis 
to be a Savage to be a Rebel, 
and they who have fall'n from 
You have not ſo much for- 
feited their Allegiance, as loſt 
their Hymanity. And there- 
fore, if it were only to pre- 
ſerve my ſelf from the Impu- 
tation of being amongſt the 
Inſenſible and Abandon'd, I 


would beg Permiflign in the 
— 
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io RicfanD STEELE. 


ls Comedy has been receivd 

$7 with univerſal Acceptance, for it 
= was in every Part excellently per- 
= form'd; and there needs no other 
Applauſe of the Actors, but that they ex- 
cell'd according to the Dignity and Diffi- 
culty of the Character they repreſented. But 
this great Favour done to the Work in Act- 
ing, renders the Expectation ſtill the greater 
from the Author, to keep up the Spirit in the 
Repreſentation of the Cloſet, or any other Cir- 
cumſtance of the Reader, whether alone or 
in Company: To which I can only ſay, that ic 
muſt be remember'd a Play is to be Seen, and 
is made to be Repreſented with the Advan- 
tage 


"The PREFACE 


tage of Afijiny den cen er n nh belt 
the Spirit, without it; for the greateſt Effect 
of a Play in reading is to excite the Reader to 
go ſee it; and when he does fo, it is then a, 
Play has the Effect of Example and Precept. 


The chief Deſigu of this was to be an inno- 


cent Performance, and the Audience have 
abundantly ſnow'd how ready they ard to 
ſupport what is viſibly intended that way; 


nor do I make any Difficulty to acknowledge, 


that the whole was writ for the ſake of the 


Scene of the Fourth Act, wherein Mr. Bevil/ 
evades the Quarrel with his Friend, and hope 


it may haye ſome Effect upon the Goths and 


Vandals that frequent the Theatres, or a more 
polite Audience may ſupply their Abſence. I 


hat this Incident, and the ca of the Father 
and Daughter, are eſteem'd by ſome People 
no Subjects of Comedy; but I cannot be of 
their Mind; for any thing chat has its Founda- 
tion in Happineſs and Succefs, | muſt be al- 
| 16w'd to be the Object of Comedy, and fure 
it muſt be an Improvement of it, to introduce 
Py Joy x too  exquilice for Eavghter, that can here 
IE 75>; no 
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ſtrument which were deſigu d for a Voice. 


De PREFACE 
no Spring but in Delight, which is the Caſe of 
this young Lady. 1 moſt therefore contend, 
that the Fears which were ſhed on that Occa- 
ſion flow'd fromReaſon and Good Senſe, and 
that Men ought not to be laugh'd at for weep- 
ing, till we are come to a more clear Notion 
of what is to be imputed to the Hardneſs of 
the Head, and the Softneſs of the Heart; and 
I think it was very politely ſaid of Mr. Mille 
to one who told him there was a General 
weeping for Indiana, III warrant he'll fight 
ne'er the worſe for that. To be apt to 
give way to the Impreſſions of Humanity is 
the Excellence of a right Diſpoſition „and 
the natutal Working, of a well- turn d Spirit. 
But as I have ſuffer d by Criticks who are 
got no farther than to enquire whether they 
ought; to be pleas d or not, I would willingly 
find them properer Matter for their Em- 
ployment, and revive here à Song Which 
was omitted for want of a Performer, and 
deſigu d for the Entertainment of Jndiana; 
Sig: Carlonelli inſtead of it playd on the 
Fiddle, and it is for want of a Singer that 
ſuch advantageous things are ſaid of an In- 


Tie PREFACE. 


The Song is the Diſtreſs of a Love-ſick Maid, 
and may be à fit Entertainment for ſoine 
ſmall Criticks to examine whether the Paſſion 


is eg, or the Diſtreſs Male or' Female. 


Ho Place to Place forlorn I * 
With damucaſt Eyes a fitent Shades | 
Forbidden to declare my r 
To ſpeak, till ſpoken to, afraid. 


l. ws 
| My imward Pangs, my ſecret wi 2 
My foft conſent ing Looks betray: 
He Loves, but gives me 10 1855 
N ſeats, nor he who may? 


1 


1 remains to fay a Word concerning Tereuer, 
end I am extremely ſurpris d to find what 
Mr. C:bber told me, prove a Truth, That wat 
I valued my ſelf ſo much upon, the Tranflation 
of him, ſhould be imputed to me as a Repronch, 
Mr. Cisbers Teal for the Work, his Care and 
Application id inſtructing the Actors, and al- 
tering the Diſpoſition ef the Scenes, when 1 
was; throughSicknefs, unable to cultivate fuch 
Thintzs my lelf, has been a very obliging Fa- 
ei © vour 


The PREFACE. 


* ronle 8; Fijendihip.to me. For this Reaſon, x 
fon was very hardly perſuaded to throw away Te- 
I xresces celebrated Funeral, and take only the 
bare Authority of the young Man's Character, 
and how I have work'd it into an Exgliſbman, 
and made Uſe of the fame Circumftances of 
diſcovering-a Daughter, when we leaſt hop'd 


for one, is bumbl y ſubmitted to the Learned 
Reader. | 


| 4 PR 0. 


PROL 0 GUE 


By. Mr. WELSTED. 
Spoken by Mr. W. IL K S. 


win your Hearts, and to ſecure your Praiſe, - . q 

The Comic-Writers firive by various Ways: 1 
By ſubtil Stratagems they act their Game, 
And leave untry'd no Avenue to Fame. 
One writes the Spouſe a beating from his Wife; 
And ſays, Each ſtrote was Copy d from the Life. 
Some fix all Wit and Humour in Grimace, 
Aud make a Livelyhood of Pinkey's Face. 
Here, One gay Sbem amd coſtly Habit ries, 
Conjiding to the zee of Jour Eyes: . 
Another ſmuts his Scene ne (a cumming Glaus; 
Sure of the Rakes and bf. the N enches Favour. 
Oft have theſe Arts prevail'd 3 and one may gueſs, 
If pratiis'd ver again, would. find Succeſs. 
But the bold Sage, the Poet" of To-night, 
By new and' deſp'rate Rules reſolv'd to Write; 
Fain would be give more juſt Applauſes Riſe, 
And pleaſe by Wit that ſcorns the Aids of Nice; 
The Praiſe be ſeeks, from worthier Motives ſprings, 
Such Praiſe, as Praiſe to thoſe that give, it brings. 
„ | Tour 


PROLOGUE, 


Your 46s, moſt bumbly ſought, then Britons end, 
And Lib'ral Mirth, like Libral Men, defend: 
No more let Ribaldry, with Licence writ, 
Uſurp the Name of Eloquence or Wit; 
No more let lawleſs Farce uncenſur d go, 
The lewd dull Gleanings of a Smithfield Show. 
"Tis yours, with Breeding to refine the Age, | 
To Chaſten Wit, and Moralize the Stage. EN 
Ye Mode, Wiſe and Good, ye Fair, ye Brave, 
To-night the Champion of your Virtues ſave, 
Redeem from long Contempt the Comic Name, 
aud Fudge Pouch for your Countrey's Fame. 
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Sir John Bevik © J. Mills. 
Me. Sealanccg. My. Wühams. — 


Bevil jan. in Love with Ioan. Ar. Booth. 
Myrtle, is Love with Lucinda. My. Wilks.” 

Cimberton,  Coxcomb. Afr. Griffin. 
Humpbry, an old Servant to r Mr. Shepard. 
Tom, Servant to Bevil jan. Me Cihber. 


Daniel, a Country Boy Servant #0 O. a 
ns. y © Mr. Theo. Cibber, 


WOME N, 
A7rs. Sealand, lan . ie fo . Moore. 


Sealand, 
Iſabella, Sifter- zo Sealand. LP ' Ms Phirmogd, 
Indiana, Sealand's Da hi 
6 Wife. 1 of Ire, Ola 


Lucinda Sealand's Daughter by a: 
bis ſecond Fife. 254 Mrs. Booth. 


Pullis, Maid to Lucinda. , Mes Fawger.| 
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Conſcious Lovers 


ACT L SCENE I. 
SCENE, Sir John Bevil's Houſe. 
Enter Sir John Bevil, and Humphrey. 


Li Joun Bevyil. | 

AE you order'd that I 

mould not be interrupted 

J while I am dreſſing? | 

= AHumph. Les, Sir: I believ'd 

you had ſomething of Mo- 
ment to ſay to me. 

| Ex Sir F. Bev. Let me fees. 

d Humphrey; 1 think it is now 

full forty Years fince I firſt 


' Hamph, I thank you, Sir, it has been an caſy for- 
ty-Years; and I have paſs'd em without much Sick - 


neſs, Care, or Labour. 


Sir J. Bev. Thou haſt a brave Conſtitution; you 
are a Year or two older than I am, Sitrah. 3 


9 


14 


| anon Bop Reproach : Now, I thought Liberty- 


Mc Dee "Lovers... n 


Lou have ever been of that mind, Sir. 
Bev. You Knave, you knowit; 1 took thee 
fol 4 Grvny and Sobriery, in my wild Ycars. 

Humph. Ah Sir! our Manners were form'd from 
our different Fortunes, not our different Age. Wealth 
gore a Looſe to your Youth, and Poverty put a Re- 

raint upon mine. 

Sir F. Bev. Well, Humphrey, you know I have 
been a kind Maſter ro you; I have us'd you, for the 
nee Nature I obſerv'd in you from the begin- 
ning, more like an humble Friend than a Servant. 

umph. I humbly beg you'll be fo tender of me, as 
to explain your Commands, Sir, without any farther 
Preparation. 

9 ir J. Bev. I'll tell thee then. In the firſt Place, 
this Wedding of my Son's, in all Probability, (ſhut 
the Door) will never be at all. 

Humph. How, Sir! not be at all? for what reaſon 
is it carry'd on in Appearance? 

Sir J. Bev. Honeft Humphrey, have patience; and I'll 
tell thee all in Order. I have my ſelf, in ſome of 
my Life, liv'd (indeed) with Freedom, but, = 
wou' 

as little injurious to my Son; therefore, as ſoon-as 
he grew towards Man, 1 "indlg'd-dhjt in living after 
his own manner: I knew not how, 'orherwile; to 

of his Inelination; for what can he Con- 
ctuded from a Behaviour under Neſtraint and Fear? 
But what charms me above all Ex is; that 
my Son has never in the leaſf Action, Fey moſt 
dytant Hint or Word, valued himſelf upon ow 
great Eſtate of his Mother's, which,  nocording fo ou 
"of Settlement, he has had ever ſince 
to Ape 

" Flumph. No, Sir; on the contrary; he ſeems afraid 
of appearing to enjoy it, before you or any belonging 
to you He is as dependant and reſign'd to your 
Wil, as if he- had not a Farthing but what muſt 
. from- you, immediate Bounty — You have 
ever 


The Conſtions Laber. | 3 


ever acted like a good and generous Father, and he 
like an obedient and prateful Son. 

Sir J. Bev. Nay, his Carriage is ſo eaſy ro all with 
whom he converſes, that he is never aſſuming, never 
preſers himſelf to others, nor ever is guilty of that 
rough Sincerity which a Man is not call'd to, atid 
certainly diſobliges moſt of his Acquaintance; to be 
ſhort, Humphrey, his Reputation was ſo fair in the 
World, that Oſd Sealand, the great [ndia Merchant, 
Bas offer d his Os Daughter, and ſole Heireſs to 
that vaſt Eſtate of his, as a Wife for him; you ma 
be ſure I made no Difficulties, the Match was agr 
on, and this very Day named for the Wedding. 

 Humph. What hinders the Proceeding? 

Sir J. Bev. Don't interrupt me. You know, I 
was laſt Thar (day, at the Maſquerade; my Son, you 

remember, foon found us our — He knew his 
Grandfather's [#-bir, which I then wore; and tho? it 
wis the Mode, in the laſt Age, yet the Maskers, you 
know, follow d tis as if we Had been the moſt mon- 
frons Figures in that whole Aﬀembly. 

Hand. I remember indeed a young Man of f Qua- 
ley jo in the, Habit of a Clown, that was particularly 


3 Right — He was too much what he 
to be. Right remember how impertinently he 
sed, and teiz us, and wou'd know who we 


Hen. 1 knb he has a mind to come into that 
Particular. 1 | Ads. 
Sir F: Bev. Ay, he follow'd us, till the Gentle- 
man — led the Lady in the Indian Mantle pre- 
forire@ that gay Crearare to the Ruſtick, and bid him 
like oe Chana, in the Fable) grow Police, by falli 
| and let thar worrhy old Gentleman a — 
* me: The Clown was not reform'd, bur 
rudely perſiſted, and offer'd to force off my Mask x 
with! chi the Gentleman throwing off his own, ap- 


B 2 pear d 


« The Conſcious Lovers. 


pear'd to be my Son, and in his Concern for me, tore 
off that of the Nobleman; at this they ſeiz d each o- 
ther; the Company call'd the Guards: and in the Sur- 
prize, the Lady ſwoon'd away: Upon which my Son 
uitted his . and had now no Care but of 
the Lady, —— when raiſing her in his Arms, Art 
thou gone, cry'd he, for ever —— forbid it Heav'n! 
e revives at his known Voice, —and with the 
moſt familiar tho' modeſt Geſture hangs in Safety o- 
ver his Shoulder weeping, but wept as in the Arms 
of one before whom ſhe could give her ſelf a Looſe, 
were ſhe not under Obſervation : while ſhe hides her 
Face in his Neck, he carefully conveys her from 
the Com a & n | 
. Hump have obſerv'd this Accident has dwelt 
upon you very ſtrongly. -— bel 
Sir F. Bev. Her uncommon Air, her noble Mode- 
ty, the Dignity of her Perſon, and the Occaſion it 
ſelf, drew the whole Aſſembly together; and I ſoon 
heard it buzz'd about, ſhe was the adopted Daughter 
of a famous Sea-Officer, who had ſerv'd in France. 
Now this unexpected and publick Diſcovery of my 
Son's ſo deep Concern for her —— = 1 

Humph. Was what 1 ſuppaſe alarm'd Mr. Sealand, 
in behalf of his Daughter, to break off the Match. 
Sir J. Bev. You are right He came to me 

eſlerday, and ſaid, he thought himſelf diſengag'd 

om the Bargain; being credibly informed my Son 
Was already marry'd, or worſe, to the Lady at the 
Maſquerade. I palliated matters, and inſiſted on our 
Agreement; but we parted with little leſs than a di- 
rect Breach between us. . e Ant” 8 
Humpb. Well, Sir; and what Notice have you ta- 
ken of all this to my young Maſter? 

Sir F. Bev. That's what I wanted to debate with 
you———T have ſaid nothing to him yet——But look 
you, Humphrey —if there is ſo much in this. A- 
mour of his, that he. denies upon my Summons to 

Mn * r. . 


The Cunſcious Lovers. 5 
marry, I have cauſe enough to be offended ; and then 
by my inſiſting upon his marrying to- day, 1 ſhall 
know how far he is engag'd to this Lady in Maſque- 
rade, and from thence only ſhall be able to take my 
Meaſures: in the mean time I would have you find. 
out how far that Rogue his Man is let into his Se- 
cret —- He, I know, will play Tricks as much to 
croſs me, as to ſerve his Maﬀter. | 

Humph. Why do you think fo of him, Sir? 1 be- 
lieve he is no worſe than I was for you, at your Son's 


5 J. Bev. I ſec it in the Raſcal's Looks. But 1 
have dwelt on theſe things too long; I'll go to my 
Son immediately, and while I'm gone, your Part is 
to convince his Rogue Tom that I am in Ear 
Pill leave him to you. [ Exit Sir John Bevil. 
Humph. Well, tho' this Father and Son live as 
well together as poſſible, yet their fear of giving each 
other Pain, is attended with conſtant mutual Uneaſi- 
neſs. I'm ſure I have enough to do to be honeſt, and 
yet keep well with them both: But they know I 
ove em, and that makes the Task leſs painful howe- 
ver Oh, here's the Prince of poor Coxcombs, the 
Repreſentative of All the better fed than taught. 
| = ho! ** whither ſo gay and fo airy this Morn· 
ing 


Rae Tom, Singing. 


I Lom. Sir, we Servants of Single Gentlemen a are a- 
_—_ kind of People than you domeſtick ordinary 

es that do Buſineſs: We are rais'd above you: 
| The 22 of Board- Wages, Tavern-Dinners, and 
many a clear Gain; Vails, alas! you never heard or 
dreamt of. 

Humph. Thou haſt Follies and Vices enough for' a 
Man of Ten thouſand a Year, tho' 'tis but as other 
Day that I ſent for you to Town, to put you into Mr. 

Sealants Family, tr 5 75 might learn a little — 
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I. put you to my young Maſter, ho is too gentle for 


training ſuch 2 rude Thing as you were into proper 


Obedience You then pull'd off your Hat to eyery 
one you met in the Street, like a baſhful great auk ward 
Cub as you were. But your great Oaken Cudgel 
when you were a Booby, became you much herter, 
Han, that dangling Stick at your Button now you are 
a Fop. Thar's fit for nothing, except it hangs there, 
to he ready for your Maſter's Hand when you are im- 
pertinent. 0 % L le tat ga: 36 9711 
Tom. Uncle Humphrey, you know my Maſter ſcarng 
to ſtrike his Servants. Vou talk as if the World Was 
now, juſt as it was when my old Maſter and you 
wers in your Youth—when you went to dinner he- 
cauſe it was ſa much a Clock, when the great Blow 
Was given in the Hall at the Pantrey-door, and al} the 
Family came out of their Holes in ſuch ſtrange 
Preſſes and formal Faces as you fee in the Pictures in 
Our long | Gallery in the Country, 4970 
Hans. Why, you wild Rogue 
Jam. You could not fall to your Dinner till a: for- 
mal Fellow in a black Gown ſaid ſomething over the 
Meat, as if the Cook had not made it rang . 
Humob. Sirrah, who do you'prate after? Deipi : 
ſing Men of Sacred Characters! I hope your ney 


heard my good young Maſter talk ſo like a Profligate? 


Tom. Sir, I ſay you put upon me, when I firſt came 
to Town, about being Orderly, and the Doftrine of 
wearing Sbams to make Linnen laſt elean 2 Fortnight, 


keeping my Cloths freſh, and wearing a Frock with» 
in Doo s. ohe: 8 
Humob. Sirrah, Tgave you thoſe Leſſons, becauſe I 


ſuppes'd at that time your Maſter and you might 


have din'd at home every Day, and coſt you nothing; 


then 0 baye made a good Family Servant. 
But che you have frequented ſince at Chocolate 
Houſes and Taverns, in a continual round of Noiſt 
and Extravagance— ]ĩ;!' 8 
Tom. 
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Tom. I don't know what you heavy Inmates call 

Noiſe and Extravagance ; but we Gentlemen, who 
are well fed, and cut a Figure, Sir, think it a fine 
Life, and that we muſt be very pretty Fellows who 
are kept only to be looked at. 
Hlumpb. Very well, Sir, —I bes the Faſhion of 
being lewd and extravagant, deſpiſing of Decency 
and Order, is almoſt at an End, — 1 is arrived at 
Perſons of your Quality. 

Tom: Maſter Humphrey, Ha! Ha! you were an un- 
happy Lad to be ſent up to Town in ſuch Queer 
Days as you were: Why now, Sir, the Lacquies are 
the Men of Pleaſure = the _ the Tope 
Gameſters; and many a lac'd Coat Town have 
had their Education n in our Party-colour'd Regiment, 
We are falſe Lovers; have a Taſte of Muſick, 
Poetry, Billet-deux, Dreſs, Politicks, ruin Damſels, 
and when we are weary of this lewd Town, and have 
a mind to take up, whip into our Maſters derten 
Linnen, and marry Fortunes. 4 
Humph, Hey-day : 

Tam. Nay, Sir, our Order is carry'd up to Fe 
higheſt Dignities and Diſtinctions; ſtep bur into the 

Painted Chamber and by our Titles you'd rake us 
all for Men of Quality tben again come down 
to the Court of ee and, you ſee us all laying 
our broken Heads together for the Good of the 
tion: and tho' we never carry 4 Queſtion -Nemine 
Contradicente, yet this I can ſay with a ſafe Cone 
ſcience, (and I wiſn every d of our Cloth 
could lay his Hand upon his Heart and ſay the ſame) 
that J never took fo much as a ſiagle Mug of Beer 
for my Vote in all my Liſe. 

Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your Extras - 
vagance; Il bear you prate no longer. I wanted 
to ſee you, to enquire how things go with „Lage Ma- 
ſter, as far as N underſtand 
he n he is to 8 0 1 1 + 


2 
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Pom. Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is dreſs'd as gay as 
the Sun; but, between you and I, my Dear, he has a 
very heavy Heart under all that Gayety. As ſoon as he 
_ was dreſs'd I retir'd, but overheard him ſigh in the 
moſt heavy manner. He walk'd thoughtfully to and 
fro in the Room, then went into his Clôſet; when 
he came our, he gave me this for his Miſtreſs, Whoſe 
Maid you know 

E 2 Is paſſionately fond of your fine Perſon. 

Tow. The poor Fool is fo tender, and loves to hear 

me talk of the World, and the Plays, Opera's, and 
Ridotto , for the Winter 3 the Parks and Bellfze, for 
our Summer Diverſions ; and Lard ! ſays ſhe, you 
are ſo wild but you have a world of Humour— 
- Humph. Coxcomb ! Well, but why don't you run 
with your Maſter's Letter to Mrs. Lacinda, as he or- 
der'd you? 4 

Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda | is not ſo cakily © come at 
15 you think for. 

Humph. Not cafily come ar? Why Sirrah, are not 
her Father and my old Maſter agreed, that ſhe and 
Mr. Bevil are to be One Fleſh before EY 
Mornin ? | 

Tom. It's no Matter for that; her Mother, i it ii 
Mrs. Sealand, has not agreed to it: and you — 
know, Mr. Humphrey, that in that Arr 129 * 
Mare is the better Horſe. 

Hunpb. What do'ſt thou en? F 

Tom. In one Word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to hav 
15 Will of her own, and has provided a Relation of 

a ſtiff, ftarch'd Philoſopher, and a wiſe Fool for 

— -Diugh ter; for which Reaſon, for theſe ten Days 

|, me has ſuffer'd no Meſlage nor Letnar from my 
Nude to come near her. 

Aumpb. And where had ou this Intelligence ? 

Dom. From a fooliſh fond Soul, that can keep no- 
thing from me One that will deliver this Let- 


ter too, if ſhe is rightly co. a Wann 


ee a 


lis? 
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i Humph. What! Her pretty Hand-maid, Mrs. PB. 


Tom. Even ſhe, Sir 3 this is the very Hour, you know, 
ſhe uſually comes hither, under a Pretence of a Viſit 


to your Houſekeeper forſooth, but in reality to have 


a Glance at oe BF 
Hunpb. Your ſveet Face, I warrant you. 
Tom. Nothing elſe in Nature; you muſt know, I 

love to fret, and play with the little Wanton. — 
Humpb. Play wich the little Wanton! What will 
this World come to! m7 IF (WY | 
Tom. I met her, this Morning, in a new Manteau 
and Petticoat, not a bit the worle for her Lady's 
wearing: and ſhe has always new Thoughts and new 
Airs with new Cloaths then ſhe never fails to 
ſteal ſome Glance or Geſture from every Viſitant at 
their Houſe; and js indeed the whole Town of Co- 
uets at ſecond hand. But here ſhe comes; in one 
Motion ſhe ſpeaks and deſcribes herſelf better than 


all the Words in the World can, | 
Humph. Then I hope, dear Sir, when your own 
Affair is over, you will be ſo good as to mind your 
Maſter's with her. * 
Tom. Dear Humphrey, you know my Maſter is my 
Friend, and thoſe are People I never forget — _. 
_ Humph. Sawcineſs itſelf! but I'll leave you to ds 
your beſt for him. 8 (Exit. 
| . Enter Phillis. | 


. Phil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sugar-key at home? 
—Lard,one is almoſt aſham'd to pals along the Streets. 
The Town is quite empty, and no Body of Faſhion 
left in it; and the ordinary People do ſo ſtare 0 ſee 
any thing (dreſs'd like a Woman of Condition) as ir 
were on the ſame Floor with them paſs by. Alas ! 
Alas f it is a ſad thing to walk. Oh Fortune! For- 
tune | n 


Tom. What ! a fad thing to walk? Why, Madam 
P!bi. 


Phillis, do you wiſh your elf me? 
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Phil. No, Mr. Tom, but I wiſh I were generally 
Tu in a Coach or Chair, and of a Fortune neirher 
to 


to ſtand nor go, but to totter, or ſlide, to be ſhort- 
ſighted, or ſtare, to fleer in the Face, to look diſtant, 


L 


to obſerve, to overlook, yet all become me; and, if 
J was rich, I cou'd twire and loll as well as the 
Reg of them. Oh T Tom is it not a pity, that you 

ou'd be ſo great a Coxcomb, and ] fo great a Coquet, 
and yet be ſuch poor Devils as we are: 57 TV 
. Tom. Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble Servant for 
that Fg 1 


Phil. Yes, Mr. Thomas, I know how much you 


are my humble Servant, and know what you ſaid to 
Mrs. Judy, upon ſeeing her in one of her Lady's Caſt 
Manteaus; That any one wou'd have thought her the 
Lady, and that ſhe had ordered the other to wear it 
till it fat caſy for now only it was becoming. To 
my Lady it was only a Covering, to Mrs. Judy it was 
a Habit. This you ſaidg after ſome Body or other: 
b, Tom / Tom / thou art as falſe'and as baſe, as 
te beſt Gentleman of them all: but, you Wretch, 
talk to me no more on the old odious Subject, 
Don't, D l wag 
Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your Commands, 
Madam. [ ſubmiſive Tone, retiring. 
f 285 Commands about Parting are grown mighty 
e 290902007 
Im. Oh, I have her ; I have nettled and put her 
into the right Temper to. be wrought upon, and ſet 
MILLY ja [Aide . N to be plain wit 
ou, Mrs. Phillis, I can take little Comfort of lat 


in frequenting your Houſe. 0 
&1 oh Pray, Mr. Thomas, what is it all of a ſudden 
a ; ' 1909: Www 


offends your N icety at our Houfe? © 070 


f 1a 


the Whole. Ane Said, Bad c ! *y, 
Phil. 1 thank you, Sir, I am a Part of that Whole, 


+ Tom. Miſtake me not, good Phillis, © 


Tom. I don't care to ſpeak Particulars, but T diflike 


Phil. 
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Phil. Good Phillis !' - Saucy n0ugP.. But howe+ 


er — 

Tom. I ſay, it is that thou art a part which gives 
me Pain for the Diſpoſitian. of the < Frm You 
muſt know, Madam, to he ſerious, I am a Man, ar 
the Bottom, of prodigious nice Honour. You ou 4 
too much expos d to Company at your Hopſe: 
be plain, I don't like ſo many, that wou'ꝗ be — 
Miſtreſs's Lovers, whiſ to you. 

Phil. Dont think to put that upon me. You fay 
this, becauſe I wrung you to the Heart, when I 


rouch'd your guilty anſcience about Judy. 
NO Ah is Phillis / if you: bur knew my 
eart 


Phil. know too much ont. 

Tom. Nay thèn, poor (ri/po's Fate and mine are 
one Therefore giye me Leave to ſay, or ling at 
leaſt, as he docs upon. the ſeme Occaſion 

6 Se vedette, &a. | fongs. | 

Phil. What, do you think I'm: to be fob'd off 
with a Song? I don't queſtion but you have ſung the 
ame to Mrs, Judy too. 

Tom. Don't diſpatage your Charms, good Phillis, 
with Jealouſy of ſo worthleſs an Object; beſides, 
the is a poor Huſſey, and if you douht the Sincerity 
of my Love, you will allow me true to my Intereſt. 
You are à Fortune, Phillis ———— +» 

Phil. What wou'd the Fop be at naw ?. In good 
time indeed, you ſhall be ſetting up for a Fortune! 

Tom. Dear Mirs. Phillis, you have ſuch a Spirit that we 
ſhall never be dull in Marriage, when we come together. 
But I tell you, you are a Fortune, and you have an Eſtate 
in m [ He pulls out a Purſe, ſpe eyes it. 

Phil. What Pretence have I to what is in your 
Hands, Mr. Tem? 

Tom. As thus: there are Hours, you know, when 
a Lady is neither pleas'd or diſpleard, neither ſick or 
wel Fhen ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe's without 

| 2 Deſires, 
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&s . 
Deſires,” from having more of every * the 


knows what to do with. 
" Phil. Well, what then? 
Tom. When ſhe has not Life enough to 1 her 
bright Eyes — open, to look at her own dear 
Image in the | 
Phu Explain thy ſelf, and don't be 0 fond of thy 
own. prating. 

Tom. There are alſo war and good - natur d 
Moments, as when a Knot or a Patch is happily fix d; 
when the Complexion particularly flouriſhes. 

Phil. Well, what then? I Dee not Patience 

Tom. Why then or on the "us Occaſions — 
we Servants So have Skill to knoW how to time 

Buſineſs, ſee when ſuch a pretty folged thing as this 
_ T ſhews a Letter] may be preſented} laid, or dropp'd, 
2s beſt ſuits the preſent Humour. And, Madam, 
becauſe it is a long weariſome Journey to run through 
all the ſeveral Stages of 2 Lady's Temper, my Ma- 
ner, who is the moſt reaſonable Man in the World, 
preſents you this to bear * agg on the Road. 
[ Grves her the Purſe. 

: Phil. Now you think me à corrupt Huſſey. . 
Dom. Oh ſie, I only think you'll rake the Letter. 
Phil. Nay, I know you do, but I know my own 
Innocence; * take it for my Miſtreſs's Sake. 

Tom. I know it, my Pretty One, I know it. 

Phil. Ves, IL ſay 1 do it, becauſe 1 wou'd not have 
my Miſtreſs deluded by one who gives no Proof of 
His Paſſion; but II talk more of this, as you ſee me 
on my Way home No, Tom, I aſſure thee, 


J take this Traſh of thy Maſter 8, not for the Value 
of the thing, but as it convinces me he has a true 
Reſpect for my Miſtreſs. I remember a Verſe to the 
Purpoſe. 

They may be falſe who Languiſh and Colnplain, 
But they who part with Money never feign. 


8 C 
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8 | 7 — N. r . „ 
SCENE -I. 


Bevil Juniors Lodgin 05. 
Bevil junior, Reading. 


Bev. jun. Theſe Moral Writers practiſe Virtue 


Waftcr Death: This charming Viſion of Mirza Such 


an Author conſulted in a Morning, ſets the Spirit for 
the Viciſſitudes of Me Day, better than the Glaſs. 
does a Man's Pgrſon : But what a Day have I to go 
thro' ! to put on an Eaſy Look with an Aking Heart. 
If this Lady my Father urges me to marry. 
ſhould not refuſe me, my Dilemma is infupporteble, 
But why ſhould I fear it? is not ſhe in cqual Diſtreſs 
with me? has not the Letter, I have ſent her this 
Morning, confeft my Inclination to another? Nay, 
have I not moral Aſſurances of her Engagements 
too, to my Friend Myrtle? It's impoſſible bur ſhe muſt 
give in to it: For, ſure ro be deny'd is a Favour any 
Man may pretend to. It muſt be fo——— Well then, 
with the Aſſurance of being rejected, I think I may. 
confidently ſay to my Father, I am ready to marry 
her Then let me reſolve upon (what I am not 
very good at, tho' it is) an honeſt Diſſimulation. 


Enter Tom. 


Tom. Sir John Bevil, Sir, is in the next Room, 
Bev. jun. Dunce! Why did not you bring him in? 
Tom. I told him, Sir, you were in your Cloſer. 
Bev. jun. I thought you had known, Sir, it was 
my Duty to ſee my Father any where. 
| [ Going himſelf to the Door. 
Tom. The Devil's in my Maſter! he has always 
more Wit than I have. Len 
| cv 


14 ue Cunſcious Lovers 
Bevil Jun. introducing Sir John. 


Bev. jun. Sir, you are the moſt Gallant, the mol 
Complaiſant of all Parents Sure 'tis not a Com. 
pliment to ſay theſe Lodgings are yours Why 

wou'd you not walk in, Sir? 
Sir 7. Bev. I vas loth to interrupt you unſeaſona- 
bly on your Wedding-day. 

Bev. jun. One to ko I am beholden for my 
Birth- day, might have uſed leſs Ceremony). 

Sir J. Bev. Well, Son, I have Intelligence you 
Have writ to your Miſtreſs this Morning: It would 
pleaſe my Curiofity to know th Contents of a Wed- 
ding-day Letter; for Courtſhip. muſt then be over. 

ev. jun. | alfure you, Sir there was no Inſolence 
imit, apon the raff ect of uch a vaſt Fortune's being 
added'ro our Famil © but much Acknowledgment of 
rhe Lady's greater Deſert. . - 

Sir J. Bev, But, dear Jact, ate you in earneſt i in 
alf chic? And wilt you really marry her? 

Bev. jun. Did I ever diſobey any Camimand of 
221% fe? nay, any Iaclination that I ſaw you bent 


Fir J. Bev. Why, I cau' r ſay you have, Son; but 
methinks in this waere Buſh Flop ye u have not been ſo 
warm as I could have wiſh'd you: 'You have viſited her, 
it's true, but you have not been particular. Every 
one knows you can fay. and do as. handlome Thi 
as any Mats, but you have done nothing, but liy d 
in the General; been Complaifark only. 

Bev. jun. As. I am ever Na to: marry if you 


bid ey fo 1 am ready to let it alone if you will have 


[Humpbs rey enters unobſerv'd. 

Sir F. Bev. Lat you thete now ! why. what am 

Ito think of this ſo ablokace and fo ind; crent a Re- 
1 rats | 


Bev. 


1 8 W a> rs io nm. © 


The dee ern N 


ev. jun. Think? that J am ftill your Son, Sir.— 


8ir — you have been married, and J have not. 
And you have, Sir, found the Inconvenience there 
is, when a Man weds with too much Love in his 
Head. I have been told, Sir, that at the Time you 
married, you made a mighty Buſtle on the Occa- 
ſion. There was challenging and fighting, ſcaling 
Walls —— locking up the Lady — and the 
Gallant under an Arreft for fear of Rilling all his Ri- 


vals —— Now, Sir, I — — you having found 


the ill Conſequences of theſe ftrong Paſſions and Pre- 
judices, in preference of one Woman to another, in 
Cafe! of a Man's becoming a Widower —— 

Hir J. Bev. How is this? © | 
Bev. jun. I ſay Sir, Experience has made you wi- 
ſer in your Care of me for, Sir, fince you loſt 
my dear Mother, your time has been ſo heavy, ſo 
lonely, and ſo taſteleſs, that you are ſo good as to guard 
me againſt rhe hke Unhappineſs, by marrying me 
prudentially by way of Bargain and Safe. For, as you 
well fudge, a Woman that is 'd for a Fortune, 
is yet a better Bargain, if ſhe dies; for then a Mart 
ſtill enjoys what he did marry, the Money; and is 
diſeneumber'd * what he did _ 1 the 23 

Sir J. Bev. But „Sir, do you think Lac 
We if ee Fe Merrie? Tm 
Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it f6 far 
neither; I am rather afraid I ſhall like her too well; 
ſhe has, for one of her Fortune, a great many nerd- 
leſs and ſuperfluous good Qtaliries. 

Kir J. Bev. F any afraid, Son, there's ſomething I 
don't ſee yer, ſomething that's ſmother'd under all 
this Rallery. e 
Brev. jan. Not in the leaſt, Sir: If the Lady is 
dreſs'd: and ready, you ſee I am, I ſuppoſe the 
Lawyers are ready to. 55 N 
Hum. This may grow warm, if I don't 11 1 7 


Sir, 
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Sir, Mr. Sealand is at the Coffee -houſe, and has ſent 

to ſpeak with you. | | 

Sir J. Bev. Oh! that's well! Then T warrant the 

2— are ready. Son, you'll be in the Way, you 
8 jun. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll take a Chair, and 

go to Mr. Sealand s, where the young Lady and I 


will wait your Leiſure. 
Sir J. Bev. By no means The old Fellow 
will be ſo vain, it he ſees ——— 

Bev. jun. Ay——But the young Lady, Sir, will 
think me ſo indifferent 


 Humph, Ay there you are right pteſs 
your Readineſs to go to the Bride he won't let 
vou. Alide to Bev. jun. 


Bev. jun. Are you ſure of that? ¶ Aide to Humph. 
Humpb. How he likes being prevented. [Alde. 
Sir J. Bev. No, no: You are an Hour or two too 
. eb * 4 [ Looking on his Watch. 
ev. jun. You'll allow me, Sir, to think it too 
late to viſit a beautiful, virtuous young Woman, 
in the Pride and Bloom of Life, ready to give her 
ſelf to my Arms: and to place her Happineſs or Mi- 
ſery, for the future, in being agrecable or diſplea- 
fing to me, is a——— Call a Chair. 
"Sir J. Bev. No, no, no, dear act; this Sealand is 
a moody old Fellow: There's no dealing with ſome 
People, but by managing with Indifference. We muſt 
leave to him the Condudt of this Day. It is the laſt 
of his commanding his Daughter. 
Bev. jun. Sir, he can't take ittill, that I am impa« 
tient to be hers. v5 \ y 
Sir J. Bev. Pray let me govern in this Matter: you 
can't tell how: humourſome old Fellows are 
There's no offering Reaſon to ſome of em, eſpecial- 
ly when they are Rich——If my San ſhould ſee him, 
before I've brought old Sealand into better Temper, 
the Match would be impracticable. Afide. 


Humph. 


. 
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How. Pray, Sir, let me beg you, to let, Mr: 
Bevil go. Sec, whether he wall» or not. [Caſide to 
Sir John 1 [Then to Bev. ] Pray, Sir, command 
your ſelf; ſince you ſee my Maſter is poſitive, it is 
better you ſhould not go. 

Bev. jun. My Father commands me, as to the Obje& 
of my Affections; but I hope * will = as to the 
Warmth and PO of them. 

Sir 7 [ muſt even leave thin as 1 
found _ And in the mean time, at leaft, keep 
Old Sealand out of his ſight. Well, Son, ru 
my ſelf and take orders in your Afﬀair-——You'll 
in the way, I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you—T'll leave 
your Old Friend with you. Humphrey — don't 
ler him ſtir, de *: Lour Servant, your Ser- 
vant. [ Ex. Sir John. 

Humph. I have. A fad time on'r, Sir, between you 
and my Maſter I ſee you are unwilling, and I 
know his violent Inclinations for the Match I 
muſt betray neither, and yet deceive you both, for 
your common Good—— Heav'n grant a good End of 
this matter: But chere is a Lady, Sir? that gives 
your Father much Trouble and Sorrow _ 
pardon me. 

Bev, jun. Humphrey, 1 know: thou art a Friend 0 

both; and in that Confidence, I dare tell thee——— 
That Lady is a Woman of Honour and Virtue. 
You may aſſure your ſelf, I never will Marry with- 
out my Father's. Conſent : But give me leave to ſay 
too, this Declaration does not come up to a 8 
that 1 will take whomſoever he pleaſes. 

Humph. Come Sir, I wholly underſtand you : 'You | 
would engage my Services to free you from this Wo- 
man, whom my Matter intends you, to make ways 
in time, for the Woman you "RAR. rey a mind 
Ml Bey 9'r.\- | 116 Honeſt 

Pi: H Honeſt Humphrey, you hope always been | 


an "ole Friend to my Father, and my ſelf; I beg 
C you 


gr — 
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you continue your good Offices, and don't let us 
kd to the Neceſſity of a Dipu pute; for, if we ſhould 
diſpure, I muſt either part with more than Life, or 
loſe che belt of Fathers. 

Humph. My dear Maſter, were 1 but worthy to 
know / this Secret, that ſo near concerns you, my 
_— All ſhould be engag'd to ſerve you. This, 
Sir, 1 dare promiſe, t 51 am ſure I will and can 
be ſecret: your Truſt, at worſt, but leaves you where 
you were; and if 1 cannot ſerve you, jd will at once 
by un, and tell you o. c 
Jun. That's all J ask: Thou haſt * 1 now 
my Intereſt to truſt thee———Be Puient then, and 
hear the Story of my Hear. 

Humph. I am all A Attention, Sir. * 

Bev. un. You may remember, Hum 
my laſt Travels, my Parker => ata uneaſy 
ng ſo long a Stay at Toon. 

b. I romember it; he was uppredenſive ſome 
Won had laid hold of you. © - 

- Bev: jun. His Feats were juſt; for there: I firſt ſaw 
this Lady: She is of Zug Birth: Her Father's 
Name was Dawvers, a 2 r Brether of an An- 
cient Family, and origi an 7 * Merchant of 
Briftoly who, up on re — Misfortunes, was reduced 
ro go privately: "on ladies. In this' Retreat Fogg 
dene > ew favourable to his Indoſtry, an 
m {ix ' e, reſtored him to his former For- 
tunes: On chi he ſent Directions ever, that his Wife 
and little Family Thould follow bim to the Indies. 
His Wife, impatient to obey ſuch welcome Orders, 
would not wait the leiſure of a Convoy, but took 
the firſt occaſion of a fingle Ship, and with her Hus- 
band's Sifter only, and this Daughter, then fearce 1e- 
ven Vears old, undertook the fatal Voyage: For here, 
poor Creature, ſhe Joſt her Liberty, and Life ; ſhe, 
and'her Family, wirh all they bad, were unfortunately 
taken by a Privateer from Toulon. Being thus meds 
WI a2 Pri- 
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a Priſoner, though, as ſuch, not ill treated, yet the 
Frighr, the Shock, and cruel Diſappointment, ſeiz'd 
with ſach Violence upon her unhealthy Frame, ſhe 
ſicken'd, pined and died at Sea, - | | 

Humph. Poor Soul! O the helpleſs Infant ! 

Bev. Her Siſter yer ſurviv'd, and had the Care of 
her: The Captain too proved to have Humanity, and 
became a Father to her; for having himſelf married 
an Engliſ Woman, and veing Childleſs, he brought 
home into Toulon this her little Country-woman z 
preſenting her, with all her dead Mother's Moveables 
of Value, to his Wife, to be educated as his own a- 
dopted Daughter. "55S 
Humpb. Fortune here ſeem'd, again, to ſmile on 
her. | | 
Bev, Only to make her Frowns more terrible : 
For, in his Height of Fortune, this Captain too, her 
Benefactor, unfortunately was kill'd at Sea, and dying 
inteſtate, his Eſtate fell wholly to an Advocate his 
Brother, who coming ſoon. to take Poſſeſſion, there 
found (among his other, Riches) this blooming Virgin, 
at his Mercy. | Fas 3 

Humph. He durſt not, ſure, abuſe his Power! 


Bev. No wonder if his pamper'd Blood was fired 


at the Sight of her in ſhort, he lov'd : but, when 
all Arts and gentle Means had fail'd to move, he of- 
fer'd too his Menaces in yain, denouncing V co 
on her Cruelty ; demanding her to account for all 
her Maintenance, from her Childhood; ſeiz'd on her 
little Fortune, as his own Inheritance, and was drag · 
ing her by Violence to Priſon; when Providence at 
the Inftant interpos d, and ſent me, by Miracle, to 
relieve her. — — „ 

Humph. Twas Providence indeed; But pray, Sir, 
ter all this Trouble, how came this Lady at laſt 
to England?  *© 


Ch Bey. 
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Bev. Thediſappointed Advocate, finding ſhe had ſo 
unexpected a Support, on cooler Thoughts, deſcended 
to a Compoſition; which I, without her Knowledge, 
ſecretly diſcharg'd. 

Humph. That generous Concealment made the O- 

bligation double. 
i} Bev. Having thus obtain'd her Liberty, I prevail'd, 
i not without ſome Difficulty, to ſee her ſafe to England 
h where no ſooner arrived, but my Father, jealous of my 
ll being imprudently engaged, immediately propoſed this 
| other fatal Match that hangs upon my Quiet. 

Humph. I find, Sir, you are irrecoverably fix'd up- 
on this Lady. | | 

Bev. As my vital Life dwells in my Heart | 
and yet you ſee what I do to pleaſe my Fa- 
ther: Walk in this Pageantry of Dreſs, this ſplen- 
did Covering of Sorrow Bur, Humprey you 
have your Leſſon. | | al. 

 Humph. Now, Sir, I have but one material Que- 

Bev. Ask it freely. 25 W 

Humpb. Is it, then, your own Paſſion for this ſe- 
cret Lady, or hers for you, that gives you this Aver- 
fion to the Match your Father has propoſed you? 

Bev. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more Romantick in 
my Anſwer, than in all the reft of my Story: For 
tho“ I doat on her to death, and have no little Rea- 
ſon to believe ſhe has the ſame Thoughts for me 
yet in all my Acquaintance, and utmoſt Privacies with 
her, I never once directly told her, that I loved. 
Hunpbh. How was it poſſible to avoid it? 

Bev. My tender Obligations to my Father have 


laid ſo inviolable a Reſtraint upon my Conduct, that 


till I have his Conſent to ſpeak, I am determin'd, 
ak on 


* 
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en that Subject, to be dumb for ever 5 

Humph. Well Sir, to your Praiſe be it ſpoken, you 
are certainly the moſt unfaſhionable Lover in Greai- 
Britain. | 


Enter Tom. 


Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtle's at the next door, and, if you 
are at Leiſure, will be glad ro wait on you. 


Bev. Whenever he pleaſes—— hold, Tom! did you 
receive no Anſwer to my Letter? 


Tom. Sir, I was deſir'd to call again; for I was told, 
her Mother would not let her be out of her Sight; 
but about an Hour hence, Mrs. Lettice ſaid, I ſhould 


certainly have one, 
Bev. Very well. 


Humph. Sir, I will take another Opportunity: in 
the mean time, I only think it proper to tell you, 
that from a Secret I know, you may appear to your 
Father as forward as you pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, 
without the leaſt Hazard of its coming to a Conclu- 
ſion Sir, your moſt obedient Servant. 


Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, continue but my Friend, 
in this Exigence, and you ſhall always find me yours. 
Exit Humph, 

I long to hear how my Letter has ſucceeded with 
Lucinda but I think, it cannot fail :*for, at worſt, 
were it poſſible ſhe could take it ill, her Reſent- 
ment of my Indifference may as probably occaſion a 
Delay, as her taking it right: ——— Poor Myrtle, 
what Terrors muſt he be in all this while? — 
Since he knows ſhe is offer'd to me, and refuſed to 
him, there is no converſing, or taking any mea- 
ſures, with him, for his own Service But 


C 3 | 1 
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But I ought to bear with my Friend, and uſe him as 
otic in Adverſityz . 


. 


1 


All bis Diſquiets by my own I prove, 
The greateſt Grief's Perplexity in Love. 
| [ Exeunt. 


End of the Firſt ACT. 
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ACT II. S CEN B49p7= 2 
8 C ENE Continues, 


Enter Bevil jun. and Tom, | 


Tow. IR, Mr. Myrtle. | | 
Bev. jun. Very well. do you ſtep again, 
and wait for an Anſwer to my Letter. he 


Enter Myrtle. 


Bev. jun. Well Charles, why ſo much Care in thy 
Countenance ? Is there any thing in this World de- 
ſerves it? You, who uſed to be fo Gay, ſo Open, 
ſo Vacant! Buha N U 
Myrt. I think we have of late chang'd Complexi- 
ons. You, who us'd to be much the graver Man, are 
now all Air in your Behaviour But the Cauſe of 
my Concern, may, for ought I know, be the ſame Ob- 
ject that gives you all this Satisfaction. In a word, I 
am told that you are this very Day (and your Dreſs 
confirms me in it) to be married to Lucinda. | 
. Bev. jun. You are not miſinform'd. — Nay, put not 
on the Terrors of a Rival, till you hear me our. I ſhall 
diſoblige the beſt of Fathers, if I don't ſeem ready to 
marry Lucinda: And you know I have ever told you, 
you might make uſe of my ſecret Reſolution never to 
marry her, for your own ſervice, as you pleaſe. But I 
am now driven to the extremity of immediately refu- 


C 4 ſing, 
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Match. en 
rt. Eſcape ? Sir, neither her Merit or her For- 
— — an— your Acceptance. Eſcaping, do you 
Call it! 0 

Bev. jun. Dear Sir, do you wiſh I ſhould deſire the 
„ n 

Myrt. No but ſuch is my humorous and ſickly 
ſtate of Mind, ſince it has been able to reliſh nothing 
but Lucinda, that tho' I muſt owe my Happineſs to 

our Averſion to this Marriage, I 'can't bear to hear 

er ſpoken of with Levity or Unconcern. 

Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir; I ſhall tranſgreſs that way 
no more. She has Underſtanding, Beauty, Shape, 
Complexion, Wit 


* 


Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil, don't ſpeak of her as if 
you lov'd * 2 Sv ab \ N 
Bev. jun. y.t to give you Kale at once, tho” 
I Now Da to have | — "Senſe, Wit, Beauty 
and Virtue; I know another, in whom theſe Qualitics 
appear to me more amiable than in her. 

rt. There you ſpoke like a reaſonable and good- 
natur'd Friend. When you acknowledge her Merit, 
and ow your Prepoſiehon for another, at once, you 
gratify my Fondneſs, and cure my Jealouſfie. _ 
Bev. jun. But all this while you take no notice, 
you have no Apprehenſion of another Man, that has 
twice the Fortune of either of us. | 
rt. Cimberton! Hang him, a Formal, Philoſophi- 
cal, Pedantick Coxcomb For the Sot, with all theſe 
crude notions of divers things, under the direction of 
great Vanity, and very little Judgment, ſnews his 
ſtrongeſt Biaſs is Avarice; which is ſo predominant in 
him, that he will examine the Limbs of his Miſtreſs 
with the Caution of a Jockey, | and pays no more 
Compliment to ber perſonal Charms, than if ſhe 
were a meer breeding Animal. 


. 


Bey. 
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Gog, or complying, unleſs you help me to eſcape the 
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Bev. jun. Are you ſure that is not affected? I have 


known ſome Women ſooner ſet on fire by that fort 


of Negligence, than by 
Myrt. No, no; hang him, the Rogue bas no Art, 
it is pure ſimple Inſolence and Stupidity. 

Bev. jun. Vet, with all this, I don't take him for a 
Fool. 

Myrt. 1 own the Man is not a Natural; he has a 
very quick Senſe, tho' very flow Underſtanding. — 
He ſays indeed many things, that wantonly the cir- 
cumſtances of Time and Place to be very juſt and a- 
greeable. | | 

Bev: jun. Well, you may be ſure of me, if youcan 
diſappoint him z but my Intelligence ſays, the Mother 
has actually ſent for the Conveyancer, to draw Arti- 
cles for his Marriage with Lucinda; tho' thoſe for 
mine with her, are, by her Father's Order, ready for 
ſigning : but id ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to con- 
ſult either him or his Daughter in the matter. 

Myrt. Pſhaw! A poor troubleſome Woman 
Neither Lucinda nor her Father will ever be brought 
to comply with it,. — beſides, I am ſure Cimberton can 
make no Settlement upon her, without the Concur- 
rence of his great Uncle Sir Geoffry in the Welt. 

Bev. jun. Well Sir, and I can tell you, that's the 
very Point that is now laid before her Council; to 
know whether a firm Settlement can be made, with- 
out this Uncle's actual joyning in it No pray 
conſider, Sir, when my affair with Lucinda comes, as 
ir ſoon muſt, to an open Rupture, how are you ſure 
that Cimberton's Fortune may not then tempt her Fa- 
ther too, to hear his Propoſals?  — 4 

Myrt. There you are right indeed, that muſt be 
provided againſt. Do you know who are her 
Council? 8 | - 1 
ZBiev. jun. Ves, for your Service I have found out 
that too, they are Serjeant Bramble and Old Target 
by the way, they are neither of em known in the 
Wen 5 Family; 
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Family 5 now I was thinking wby you might not put 
a couple of falſe Council upon her, to delay and con- 
found matters a little beſides, it may probably let 
you into the bottom of her whole Deſign againſt you. 

Myrt. As how pray? 5 E 

Bev. jun. Why, can't, you flip on a Black Whig and 
a Gown, and be Old Bramble your ſelf? a 
rt. Ha! I don't diſlike it but what ſhall I 
do for a Brother in the Caſe? _ 

Bev. jun. What think you of my Fellow, Tom? the 


Rogue's intelligent, and is a good Mimick ; all his part 


will be but to ſtutter heartily, for that's Old Target's 
Caſe—— Nay, it would be an immoral thing to mock 
him, were it not that his Impertinence is the occaſion 
of its breaking out to that degree the Conduct of 
the Scene will chiefly lye upon you, 4191 
rt. I like it of all things; if you'll ſend. Tom to 
my Chambers, I will give him full Inſtructions: This 
will certainly give me occaſion to raiſe Difficulties, to 
puzzle, or confound her Project for a while, at leaſt. 
Bev, jun. I'll warrant you Succeſs: ſo far we are 
right then: And now, Charles, your apprehenſion of 
my marrying her, is all you have to get ov r. 
Myrt. Dear Bevil! tho! I know you are, my Friend, 
pet when I abſtract my ſelf from my own intereſt in 
the thing, I know no Objection ſhe can make to you, 
or you to her, and therefore hope V 
Bev. jun. Dear Myrtle, I am as much obliged to 
you for the Cauſe. of your Suſpicion, as I am offended 
at the Effect: but be aſſured, I am taking meaſures 
for your certain Security, and chat all things with re- 
gard to me will end in your entire Satisfaction. 
rt. Well, l' promiſe you to be as caſy and as 
confident as I can; tho' I cannot but remember that 
I have more than Life at ſtake on your Fidelity. 


200 Bev: I Loi? a (lung. 
Bev. jun, Then depend upon it, you have no Chance 
againſt m 19-1577; | 901 ede 903 YO 

- ns b Mjrt. 


S > 


I ͤ MAE GE 


Myrt. Nay, no Ceremony, you know I muſt be 


going. _  LExit Myrt. 


Bev. Well! this is another Inſtance of the Per- 


plexities which ariſe too, in faithful Friendſhip: We 


muſt often, in this Life, go on in our good 
Offices, even under the Diſpleaſure of thoſe to whom 
we do them, in Compaſſion to their Weakneſſes and 
Miſtakes—— But all this while poor Indiana is tor- 
tured with the Doubt of me! ſhe has no Sy or 
Comfort, but in my Fidelity, yet ſees me daily preſs'd 
to Marriage with another ! How painful, in ſuch a 
Crifis, muſt be every Hour ſhe thinks on me? I'll let 
her ſee, at leaſt, my Conduct to her is not chang'd : 
I'll take this Opportunity to viſit her; for tho* the 
* Vow, I have made to my Father, reſtrains 
me from ever marrying, without his Approbation, 
yet that conſines me not from ſeeing à virtuous 
Woman, that is the pute Delight of my Eyes, and 
the guiltleſs Joy of my Heart: But the beſt Conditi- 
on of Human Life is but a gentler Mifery. ' 


To hope for perfect Hage is vain, . 
And Love has ever its Allays of Pain. ¶ Exit. 


Enter Iſabella, and Indiana in her own Lodgings. 

Jab. Ves ſay 'tis Artifice, dear Child; I ſay to 
thee again and again, tis all Skill and Management. 
Ind. Will you perſuade me there can be an ilÞ Deſign, 
in ſupporting me in the Condition of a Woman of 
Quality ? attended, dreſs'd, and lodg'd like one; in 
my Appearance abroad, and my Furniture at home, 


every way in the moſt ſumptuous mannet, and he 


that does it has an Artifice, a Deſign in it?!̃ꝑ! ?! 


Ind. And all this without ſo much as explaining 0 
me, that all about me comes from him! | 


Jab. Ay, Ay,— the more for that—— that keeps 
the Title to all you have, the more in Him. 


Ind. 
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Ind. The more in Him! —— He ſcorns the 
Thought——— _ : | FI 
Jab. Then He He He — | 

Ind; Well, be not ſo eager. —If he is an ill Man, 
let us look into his Stratagems. Here is another of 
them. | Shewing a Letter] Here's two hundred and 
fifty Pound in Bank Notes, with theſe Words, To 
c for the Set of Dreſſing- plate, which will be 
6 befght.howe To-morrow.” Why dear Aunt, now 
here's another Piece of Skill for you, which I own 
I cannot comprehend— and it is with a bleeding 
Heart I hear you fay any thing to the Diſadvantage 
of Mr. Bevil. When he is preſent, I look upon him 
as one to whom I owe my Life, and the Support of 
it; Then again, as the Man who loves me with Sin- 
cerity and Honour. When his Eyes are caſt another 
way, and I dare ſurvey him, my Heart is painfull 
divided between Shame and Love—— Oh! cou'd 
tell you. en 

Jab. Ah! You need not: I imagine all this for you. 

Ind. This is my State of Miod in his Preſence; and 

when he is abſent, you are ever dinning my Ears with 
Notions of the Arts of Men; that his hidden Boun- 
ty, bis reſpectful Conduct, his careful Proviſion for me, 
after his preſerving me from utmoſt Miſery, are cer- 
tain Signs he means nothing, but to make I know not 
wharof me ? | 
Jab. Oh! You havea ſweet Opinion of him, truly. 
Ind. I have, when | am with him, ten thouſand 
Things, beſides my Sex's natural Decency and Shame, 
to ſuppreſs my Heart, that yearns to thank, to praiſe, 
to ſay it loves him: I ſay, thus it is with me while 1 
ſee him; and in his Abſence I am entertain'd with 
nothing but your Endeavours to tear this amiable 
Image from my Heart; and, in its ſtead, to place a baſe 

Diſſembler, an artful Invader of#my Happineſs, my 
Innocence, my Honour. 3 e JO, 


11 
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che Jab. Ah poor Soul! has not his Plot taken? don't 
you die for him? has not the way he has taken, been 
the moſt proper with you? Oh! ho! He has Senſe, 
and has judg'd the thing right. 
Ind. Go on then, fince nothing can anſwer you: 
ſay what you will of him. Heigh ! ho! ren 
Lſab. Heigh! ho! indeed. It is better to ſay ſo, as 
you are now, than as many others are. There are, 
among the Deſtroyers of Women, the Gentle, the 
Generous, the Mild, the Affable, the Humble, who 
all, ſoon after their Succeſs in their Deſigns, turn to 
the contrary of thoſe Characters. I will own to 
you, Mr. Bevil carries his Hypocriſie the beſt of any 
Man living, bur ſtill he is a Man, and therefore a 
Hypocrite. They have uſurp'd an Exemption from 
Shame, for any Baſeneſs, any Cruelty towards us. They 
| embrace withour. Love z they make Vows, withour 
Conſcience of Obligation; they are Partners, nay, 
" 2 to the Crime, wherein they pretend to be 
1 bes e 
Id. That's truly obſerv'd. .. 
\. Bat what's all this to Bevil? 1 
1jab. This it is to Bevil, and all Mankind. 'Truft not 
thoſe, who will think the worſe of you for your Con- 
t If fdence in them. Serpents, who lie in wait for Doves. 
Won't you be on your Guard againſt thoſe who 
would betray you? Won't you doubt thoſe who 
would contemn you for believing 'em ? Take it from 
me: Fair and natural Dealing is to invite Injuries, 
tis bleating to eſcape Wolves who would? devour 
you! Such is the World, —and: ſuch (fince the Beha- 
viour of one Man to my ſelf) have I beliey'd all the 
ref aKa e 22011 Ade. 
Ind. I will not doubt the Truth of Bevil, I will 
not doubt it; He has not ſpoke it by an Organ that 
1s given to lying: His Eyes are all that have ever 
told me that he was mine: I know his Virtue, I know 
his filial Piety, and ought to truſt his Management 
4 | with 
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with a Father, ro whom he bas uncommon Oblig; 
tions. What have I to be :concern'd for? my Leſſor 
is very ſnort. If he takes me for ever, my purpoſe « 
Life is only to pleaſe him. If he leaves me (whic| 
Heaven avert) I know he'll do it nobly; and I ſhal 
have nothing to do but to learn to die, after work: 
than Death has happen'd to me. 
Jab. Ay do, perſiſt in your Credulity, ! flatter yo 
ſelf that a Man of his Figure and Fortune will mak 
himſelf the · Jeſt of the Town, and marry a hand 
ſome r for Love. 
he Town ! I mult tell you, Madam, the 
Fook that laugh at Mr. Bevil, will but make them 
ſelves mote ridiculous; his Actions are the Reſult o 
Thinking, and he has Senſe enough to make even 
Virtue faſhionable. 
Jab. O' my Conſcience be has turn d ber Head 
Come, come; if he were * honeſt Fool you take 
for, why has he kept you here theſe three 
Weeks, without ſendin 
your Father, your Fami 
Ind. I am convinc'd he A Gigs 
nothiag keeps him here, but the 
coming to a Breach. with his Father, in 
Match he bas propos d him: Beſide, has he na 
writ to Briſtal ? and has not he Advice that my Fi. 
* IM not been beard of chere, almoſt theſe rwenty 
ears 2 
Jab. All Sham, meer Evaſion z he is afraid, if he 
ſhould entry you 2 your honeſt Relations maj 
rake yon out of his hands, and fo blow vp all his 
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ol, in ſearch of 
Laibe ? \ 
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wicked at once. 
ach Wicked TT | did I erer give him an 


Hab. Has he ever 
yon ſay, i N 
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Aud. No! but by his Behaviour I am convinc'd 
he will offer it, the Moment 'tis in his Power, or 
conſiſtent with his Honour, to make ſuch a Promiſe 
good to me. | 

Jab. His Honour ' | 

Ind. I will rely upon it; therefore Jefire you will 
not make my Life uneaſie, by theſe ungrateful Jea- 
louſies of one, to whom I am, and wiſh to be oblig'd : 
For from ns Integrity OP I have reſolv'd ro hope 
for Happineſs. 
a8 ay, I have done my. boy if you won't ſee, 

t your Peril be it—— 
1 Let it 1 Thiy' is his hour of viliting 
me. 4 

Joe Oh ! tobe favs knep op your Forma don'tſee 
bim .in-a/Bed-chamber: This is pure Prudence, when 
ſhe is diable, 'where-over - he meets . to be con- 
* where · o er he pleaſes. | [Abart 

Ind. All the reſt of my Life is dut waiting: till he 
comes: I live only when I'm with him. [ Exit. 

Jab. Well, go thy ways, thou willful Innocent! 
L once had almoſt as much Love for:a Man, who 
poorly teft me, to marry an Eftate—— And Lam now, 
againſt y Wil}, what they call an Old Maid 
but IL will not let the 2 of 5 — 

ow upon me only k the Suſpicion of it, 
bs pere chi- Creature being nyo hw Cs 
gin, except upon proper Terms. [1199 ; [ Exit, 

ct νπτ⁰ e 11.3 9942130 1 
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nd. Deſire Mr. Bevil to walk n Deßgn! im- 


poſſible! A baſe 2 could never think 
of what he ho. ice And 
yet, ſince the le — his Marriage, he ſeems 
more reſerv d than formerly he ſends in too, be- 
fore he ſees me, to know if I am at leiſur t: ſuch 


ve y | Reſpe may cover Coldneſs in the Heart —ir 
certainly 
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certainly makes me thoughtful PII know the 
worſt, at once; I'll lay ſuch fair Occaſions in his way, 
that it ſhall be impoſſible to avoid an Explanation 
for theſe Doubts are inſupportable !/—— Bur ſe! 
he comes, and clears them all. 


Enter Bevil. 


Bev. Madam, your moſt. Obedient — I am afraid 
I broke: in upon your Reſt laſt Night 'rwas very 
late before we parted; but *twas your own Fault: I 
never ſaw you in ſuch agreeable Humour. _ _ 

Ind. I am extremely glad we were both pleas'd; 
for I thought I never ſaw you better Company. _ 

Bev. Me, Madam! you rally; I faid very little. 
" Ind. But, I am afraid, you heard me ſay a great 
4 deal; and when a Woman is in the talking Vein, the 
| moſt agreeable thing a Man can do, you know, is to 
1 have Patience, to hear her. 1 „ 5" 
4 Bev. Then it's pity, Madam, you ſhould ever be 
1 filent, that we might be always agreeable to one 
Ind. If I had your Talent, or Power, to make my 
Actions ſpeak for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and 
yet pretend to ſomething more than the Agreeable. 
Bev. If I might be vain of any thing, in my Power, 
Madam, tis tbat my Underſtanding, from all your 
Sex, has mark'd you out, as the moſt deſerving Ob- 
ject of my Eſteem. 1 - 12529 n 

Ind. Should I think I deſerve this, twere enough 
ro make my Vanity forfeit the very Eſteem you offer 
me. 

Bev. How ſo, Madam E. 
Ind. Becauſe Eſteem is the Reſult of Reaſon, and 
to deſerve it from good Senſe, the Height of Hu- 
man Glery : Nay, I had rather a Man of Honour 
ſhould pay me that, than all the Homage of a ſincere 
and humble Love. | | 2594 of) * 


Bev. 


| them. 
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' Rev; jan. You certainly diſtinguiſh right Madam 
Low often kindles from external Merit 2 , 
Ind. But Eſteem ariſes from a higher Source, the 


Merit of the 8 ou. 


Bev. jun. True And great Souls only can de- 
ſerve it. Bowing reſpectfuly. 
Hd. Now, I think, they are greater ill that can 


ſo charitably part with it. 
Bev. jun. Now, Madam, you make me vain, ande 


the utmoſt Pride, -and — of my Life is, that [I 


ng. + de.] 22 bt! ſtill lexing ! 
A, ought, {till more 
berg fares, nor kills my Hope. ND 
fe nei jun. Bur Madam, we grow grave methinks— 
Ler's find fome other n how did you 
like the Opera laſt Ni 

Ind. Firſt give me _ to thank you, for my 
* — O1 8 Mad B 

Bxv. iun. your Servant am But pra 
tell me, you naw, who are-never. partial to the Falten, 


I fancy, muſt be the propereſt Judge of a mighty Dif- 


among t es, that is, whether 
Griſelda is the more Entertainment. 
ind. With ſubmiſſion now, I cannot be a proper 
Judge of rhis Queſtion. | 
tu. jm. How ſo, Madam? 
2 Becauſe 1 find I have « Parviality for one of 


. | 
;, 
- 


Bev. june: Pray which i is that? 

Ind. I do not know — there's 1 in that 
Rural Cottage of Griſelda, her forlorn Condition, ber 
Poverty, her Solitude, her Reſignation, her Inno- 
cent Slambers, and chat lulling Dela Sagvo that's 
ſung over her; it had an Effect upon me, that in 
ſhort, L never was ſo well deceiv'd, at any of them. 

Bev. jun. Oh! Now then, I can account for the 


Diſpure : Eriſelda, it ſeems, is the Diſtreſs of an in- 


jur'd Innocent 8 Criſpo, that only of a * | 
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in the ſame Condition z therefore the Menatc.oodftl 
* concern'd for Criſpo, and, by a en Indulgence, 
both Sexes for Gri/elda, _ 
Ind. So that Judgment, you chink, ou ht to be 
for one, tho' Fancy and Complaiſance have got 
ground for the other. Well! 1 believe you will ne- 
ver 5 me leave to diſpute with you on any Sub- 
for I own, Criſpo has its Charms for me too: 

ky in the main, all the Pleaſure the beſt Opera 
gives us, is but meer Senſation. Methinks it's. 
Pity the Mind can't have a little more Share in => 
Entertainment.——Thg Muſick's certainly ſine; b 
in my Thoughts, there's none of your . 
come up to Old Shakeſpear and Ot wax. 

Bev. jun. How, Madam! why if a Woman of your 
* — to ſay this in the Aren ne 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here's. Signior Carbonelli ſays he waits 
your Commands, in the next Rom. 

Bev. jun. A propos! You, were ſaying Yeſterday, 
Madam, you had a mind to hear higj—mill pau give 
him leave to entertain you now? a 
T Lud. By all means: deſire the Gentleman to walk 
in. [ Ex. Servant, 

Bev. jun. 1 fancy you will find ſomething in this 
Hand, that is uncommon... | | 

Ind. You are Aways finding ways, Mr. Bevil, to 
make Life — leſs n tõ Me — 


| © Enter Mufick MAH... 
When the man pleaſes. 


1 


er 4 Sonata is play d, Bevil waits on the 
Oh | Maſter to ber, wa ase. 


Ber jun. von ſmile, Madam, to ſee me 00 8 
Matt to one, Whom 1 Pay for his Vißt: Now, I 
6 | | To! own, | 


1 SEW. 


periority of 
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own, T think it is not enough barely to pay thoſe, 


whoſe Talents are ſuperior to our own (I mean ſuch 
Talents, as would become our Condition, if we had 
them.) Methinks we ought to do ſomething more, 


than barely je for what they do at our 


Commang, only. becauſe their Fortune is below us. 
Ind. You ſay I ſmile: I aſſure you it was a Smile of 


Approbation; for indeed, I cannot but think it the 


_—_—_— of a Gentleman, to make his Su- 


I was ſaying juſt now, I believed you would never let 
me diſpute with you, and I dare fay, it will always 
be ſo : However I muſt have your Opinion upon a 
Subje&, which created a Debate between my Aunt 
and me, juſt before you came hither ; ſhe would needs 
have it, that no Man ever does any extraordinary 
Kindneſs or Service for a Woman, but for his own 


ſake. | 
Bev. jun. Well Madam! Indeed I can't but be of 


her Mind. . A > = 
Ind. What, tho' he ſhould maintain, and ſupport 
her, agg demanding any thing of her, on her 

Bev. jun. Why, Madam, is making an Expence, in 
the Service of a Valuable Woman (for ſuch I muſt 


ſuppoſe her) though ſhe ſhould never do him any Fa- 


your, nay, though ſhe ſhould never know who did 


her ſuch Service, ſuch a mighty Heroick, Buſineſs ? 
Ind. Certainly ! I ſhould think he muſt be a Man 


of an uncommon Mold. 


- Bev. jun. Dear Madam, why ſo? tis but, at beſt, Md 


better Taſte in Expence: To beſtow upon one, whom 
he may think one of the Ornaments of the whole 


Creation, to be conſcious, that from his Superfluity, 


an Innocent, a Virtuous Spirit is ſupported above the 


Temprations and Sorrows of Life! That he ſees Satis- 
faction, Health and —_— in her Countenance, 
| þ 4 : 


ortune as eaſy to his Inferiors, as he 
can. Now once more to try him. Ade. 


While 
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while he enjays che Happineſs of ſeeing her 
— * 1 will x beB 3 - thy muſt be tos 
„too mſcnfibl if he is allowed to 
— in chat Profpett; ** what mighty mat» 
ter is there, in all this? 
* = No mighry marter,in ſo difiatereſtcq a Friend · 
| 3 jun. Diſintereſted I can't think him .es your 
Hero, Madam, is no more, than what every Gentle» 
man ought bo, and I believe very many are 
He is only one, who takes more delight in RefleQi- 
ons, than in Senſttions: He is more with 
22 — Lew the utmoſt can 
ay — am, 2 greater Expenee, 
than all this, Men lay out u an dnneceffary Stable 
of Horſes. | 7 15 

u. Can yon be ncere, in what you ſay? _ 
Senn. You may depend upon it, if you know 

any ſuch Man, he ** not love Dogs 2 

A. No, that he does not. 

Bev. jun. Nor Cards, nor Dice. 

8 — | 
Bae. jun. Nor Bottle Companion 

Ind. No. * 

Din. Nor looſe Women. 
Au. No, I'm ſure he does not. 

- Bev. jon. Take my Word: chen, if your admired 
Hero is not hable to any of theſe kind of Demands, 
chene no ſach Preheminence - this, as you. im- 
: Nay this Way of e you of, is 
what exalts and raiſes him, that has a Taſte for it: 
Aud, at che fame time, his Delight is incapable of da- 
uſt, or Penitence. 
1 Ber fill inſiſt his havin ng no private Intereſt 
io * Action, makes it Prodigious, almoſt Incredi- 


Brv. jan. Dear Madam, never knew you more 


acide: aac mal can be more an „ = 
who 
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who lays out his Money in ſuch Valuable Purchaſes ? 
If Pleaſure be worth purchaſing, how great a Pleaſuze 
is it to him, who has a true Taſte of Life, to caſe an 
ing Heart, to ſee the humane Countenance lighted 
up, into Smiles of Joy, on the Receapt of a Bir of 
Oar, which is ſuperfluous, and otherwiſe uſeleſs in a 
Man's own Pocket? What could a Man do better 
with his Caſh ? This isthe Effe& of an humane Diſpo- 
ſition, where there is only a general Tye of Nature, 
and common Neceſſity. What then mutt it be, when 
we ſerve an Object of Merit, of Admirationt - 
ind. Well! the more you argue againſt it, the 
more I ſhall admire the Generoſity. 3d 
Bev. jun. Nay, nay——Then, Madam, tis time 
to fly, after a Declaration, that my Opinion 
ſtrengthens my Adverfary's Argument I had beſt 
haſten to my Appointment with Mr. Myrtie, und be» 
one, while we are Friends, and before things are 
rought to an Extremity—— [Eich. 
Euter Iſabella. | Fake? 

ſab. Well, Madam, what think you of him now 


y? 
83 I proteſt, I begin to fear he is wholly difin- 
tereſted, in what he does for me. On my Heart, he 
has no other View, but the meer Pleaſure of doing it, 
and has neither Good or Bad Deſigns upon me. 

Jab. Ah! dear Neice ! don't be in fear of both! 
I'll warrant you, you will know time enough, that 
he is not indifferent. 

Ind. You pleaſe me, when you tell me fo: For, if 
he has any Wiſhes towards me, I know he will not 
purſue them, but with Honour. 

Jſab. I wiſh, I were as confident of one, as other 
—l ſaw the reſpectful Downcaſt of his Eye, when 

ou catcht him gazing at you during the Muſick : 
He, I warrant, was ſurpriz'd, as if he hid been taken 
ficaling your Watch, O! the undifſembled Guilty 
Lock! D 3 ing. 
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Ind. But did you obſerve any ſuch thing, Really? 
I thought be look'd moſt Charmingly Graceful ! 
How engaging is Modeſty, in a Man, when one 
knows there is a great Mind within So tender a 
Confuſion!] and yet, in other Reſpects, ſo much him- 
ſelf, ſo collected, ſo dauntleſs, ſo determin'd! 5 

Lab. Ah! Neice! there is a ſort of Baſhfulneſs, 
Which is the beſt Engine to carry on a ſhameleſs 
Purpoſe: ſome Men's Modeſty ſerves their Wicked- 
neſs, as Hypocriſy gains the Reſpect due to Piety: But 
I will own to you, there is one hopeful Symptom, if 
there could be ſuch a thing, as a diſintereſted Lover R 
But it's all a Perplexity, till till till | 
Ind. Till what? * . 

Jab. Till T know whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr. 
Bevil are really Friends, or Foes: And that I will 
be convinced of, before I ſleep: For you ſhall not 
be deceiv'd. 8 | { 
Ind. I'm ſure, I never ſnall, if your Fears can guard 
me: In the mean time, I'll wrap my ſelf up, in the 
Integrity of my own Heart, nor dare to doubt of 

Jes | 


As Conſcious Honour all his Actions ſteers: 
So Conſcious Innocence diſpels my Fears. [Ex. 


End of the Second ACT, 
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AC T II. S8 C EN E I. 
SCENE, Sealand Houſe, — 


Enter Tom meeting Phillis. 


1 | 

on. M ELL, Phillis! — what, with a Face, as 
if you had never ſeen me before— 

What a Work have I todo now ? She has ſeen ſome 
new Viſitant, at their Houſe, whoſe Airs ſhe has 
catch'd, and is reſolv'd to practiſe them upon me. 

Numberleſs are i? Changes ſhe'll dance thro', before 
ſhe'll anſwer thi plain Queſtion 3 videlicet, Have you 
deliver'd my Makter's Letter to your Lady? Nay, 1 
know her too well, to ask an Account of it, in an 
ordinary Way; I'll be in my Airs as well as ſhe. [ A ſide. 
— Well, Madam, as unhappy as you are, at pre- 
ſent, pleaſed to make me, I would not, in the gene- 
ral, be any other, than. what I am; I would not be 
a bit. wiſer, a bit richer, a bit taller, a bit ſhorter, 
than I am at this Inſtant, { Looking ſtedfaſtly at her. 
Phil. Did ever any bady doubt, Maſter Thomas, but 
2 you were kxtremely ſatisfied with your ſweet 

EIT. | 

Tom. I am indeed—— The thing I have leaſt rea - 
ſon to be ſatisfied with, is my Fortune, and I am glad 
of my Poverty; Perhaps, if I were rich, I ſhould: 
WE - - | + oVEre 
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overlook the fineſt Woman in the World, that wants 
nothing but Riches, to be thought ſo, | 

Phil. How prettily was that faid ? But, I'll have a 
great deal more, before I'll ſay one Word. | | 

F ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above 
N "bad I not been her Equal; and by not being her 
Equal, never had Opportunity of hong he: Slave. I 
am my Maſter's Servant, for Hire; I. my Miftreſs's, 
from Choice; wou'd ſhe bur approve my p. un. 

Phil. | think, it's the firſt Timo! _ you 
ſpeak ako it, with any 1 of the Anguitti, .' un n 
0 uf ſuffer any. - 

Tom. 4h Philis, can you doubt, after bar you 
have ſeen? 

Phil. J know not what 1 "__ Gon. nor. what I 
have heard; but ſince I'm at Leiſure, you may tell 
me, When you fell in Love with me; How you fell 
in Love with me; and what you have ſuffer'd, or are 
ready to ſuffer for me. #. 

Tom. Oh! the unmerciful Jade! when I'm in haſte 
abour my Maſter's Letter But, I muſt go thro” 
ir. [Asd .! —— Ah! too well I remember 
when, and how, and on what Occgſion I was firſt 
ſarpriz'd. Ir was on the firſt of April, one thouſand 
' ſeven hundred and fifreen, I came into Mr. Scala ads 

Service ; I was then a Hobble-de-Hoy, and you a 
ty lirtle tight Girl, a favourite andmaid of tde the 
Houſekeeper.—— At that Time, we neither of us 
knew what was in us: I remember, I was order'd to 
get out of the Window, one pair of Stairs, to rub the 
Safhes clean, — the Perſon employ'd, on the in- 
netſide, was your Charming ſelf, whom I had never 
ſeen before. 

Phil. I think, I remember the filly Accident: What 
made ve, you Oaf, ready to fall down into the 
Street? * 

Tom. You know not, I warrant o You could 


not t guels what ſurpriz'd me. Tou took no Dehghe, | 
when 
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when you immediately grew wanton, in your Con- 
queſt, = put your Lips cloſe, and breath'd' | 
the Glaſs, and when my Lips approach'd, a dirty 
Cloth you rubb'd againſt my Face, and hid your 
beauteous Form; when I again drew near, you ſpit, 
and rubb'd, and ſmil'd at my Undoing. 
q Phil. What filly Thoughts you Men have! 
1 Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiche —— but ten 
times harder was my Fate; Pyramus could peep only 
| through a Wall, I ſaw her, ſaw my Tbs in all 
| her Beauty, but as much kept from her as if a hun- 
dred Walls between, for there was more, there was 
her Will gps me Would ſhe but yet relent ! 
—— Oh, Phillis! Philks ! ſhorten my Torment, and 
declare you pity me. 

Phil. I believe, it's very ſufferable; the Pain is 
not ſo exquiſite, but that you may bear it, a little 
lager. 

Tow. Oh! my charming Phillis, if all depended 
) on my Fair One's Will, I could with Slory ſuffer— 
. But, deareſt Creature, conſider our miſerable State. 
X Phil. How ! Miſerable! 
Tom. We are miſerable to be in Love, and under 
| the Command of others than thoſe we love — with 
| that generous Pafhon in the Heart, to be ſent to 
| and fro on Errands, call'd, check'd and rated for the 
meaneſt Trifles. Oh, Phillis! you don't know how 
| many China Cups, and Glaſſes, my Paſſion for you has 
| made me break: You have broke my Fortune, as 
well as my Heart. | | 
Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I canhot but own to you, 
that I believe, your Maſter writes and you ſpeak the 
beſt of any Men in the World. Never was Wo- 
# man ſo well pleas'd with a Letter, as my young La- 
dy was with his, and this is an Anſwer to it. 
| [ Gives him a Letter. 
Tom. This was well done, my Deareſt; confider, 
we muſt ſtrike out ſome pretty Liyelyhood = our 


/ 
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ſelves, by cloſing their Affairs: It will be nothing for- 
them to give us a little Being of our own, ſome ſmall 
Tenement, out of their large Poſſeflions: whatever 
they gy us, 'twill be more than what they . 
keep for themſelves: one Acre, with Phillis, wou'd, ji 
be worth a whole County without her. | 
Phil. O, could I but believe you! | 
Tom. If not the Utterance, believe the Touch of 
Phil. There's no contradicting you; how cloſely, 
you argue, Tom / | 
Tom. And will cloſcr, in due time. But 1 I muſt ha- 
ſten with this Letter, to haſten towards the Poſſeſſi- 
on of you.——Then, Phillis, conſider, how I muſt. i 
be reveng'd, look to it, of all your. Skirtiſhneſs, ſhy, 
Looks, and at beſt bur coy Compliances. 
Phil. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton, and ſenſual, as 
my Lady calls it, I muſt not endure it; Oh! Foh! 
you are a Man, an odious filthy Male Creature; you 
ſhould behave, if you had a right Senſe, or were a 
Man of Senſe, like Mr. Cimberton, with Diſtance, 
and Indifference; or let me ſee ſome other becoming 
hard Word, with ſeeming in- in- inadvertency, and 
not ruſh on one as if you were ſeizing a Prey, But 
Huſh——the Ladies are coming God Tom, don'c 
kiſs me above once, and be gone——Lard, we have 
been Fooling and Toying, and not conſider'd the 
main Buſineſs of our Maſters and Miſtreſſes. 
Tom. Why, their Buſineſs is to be Fobling and 
Toying, as ſoon as the Parchments are ready. | 
Phil. Well remember'd —— Parchments —— my 
Lady, to fly Knowledge, is preparing Writings be- 
tween her Coxcomb Couſin Cimbertgn, and my Mi- 
flreſs; though my Maſter has an Eye to the Parch- g 
ments already prepar'd between your Maſter Mr. Bevil, 
and my Miſtreſs; and I believe, my Miſtreſs herſelf 
has ſign'd, and ſeal'd, in her Heart, to Mr. Myrtle. 
id I not bid you kiſs me but once, and he gone? 
but I know you won't be ſatisfy'd. Tom, 
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Tem. No, you ſmooth Creature, how ſhould I! 

r [Hing ber Hand. 

Phil. Well, ſince you are ſo humble, or fo cool, 
as to raviſh my Hand only, I'll rake my Leave of you 
like a great Lady, and you a Man of Quality. 

KT [They Salate formally. 

Tom. Pox of all this State. F 2994 

7 [ [Offers to kiſs ber more cloſely. 

Phil. No, pr'ythee, Tom, mind your Buſineſs. We 
muſt follow that Intereſt which will take; but endea- 
tour at that which will be moſt for us, and we like 
moſt 0 here's my young Miſtreſs! ' [Tom taps 
ber Neck behind, and kiſſes his Fingers. Go, ye liquo- 
riſh Fool. | Exit Tom. 


Enter Lucinda: 


Luc. Who was that you was hurrying away? 
Phil. One that I had no mind to part with. 
Luc. Why did you turn him away then? 

Phil. For your Ladyſhip's Service, to carry yeur 
Ladyſhip's Letter to his Maſter: I could hardly get 
the Rogue away. » R 
Lac. Why, 2 he ſo little Love for his Maſter? 
5 Phil. No; but he has ſo much Love for his Mi- 

reſs. 2 eee 

Luc. But, I thought, I heard him kiſs you. Why 
do you ſuffer that? | MES | 

Phil. Why, Madam, we Vulgar take it to be a 
Sign of Lovez we Servants, we poor People,” that 
have nothing but our Perſons to beſtow, or treat for, 
are forc'd to deal, and bargain by way of Sample; 
and therefore, as we have no Parchments, or Wax 
neceſſary in our Agreements, we ſqueeze with our 
Hands, and ſeal with our Lips, to ratifie Vows and 
Promiſes. >" EY 

Luc. But can't you truſt one another, without ſuch 
en een 7 nn © 998 
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Phil.” We don't think it fafe, any more than you 
Gentry, to come together without Deeds executed. 
Luc. Thou art a pert merry Huſſy. 4; 
Phil. I wiſh, Madam, your Lover and you were 
AS happy, as Tom and your Servant are. | 
Lac. You grow impertinent. 

' Phil. 1 have done, Madam; and I won't ask you, 
what you intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, what your 
Father will do with Mr. Bevii, nor what you all, 
eſpecially my Lady, mean by admitting Mr. Cimber. 
tas as particularly here, as if he were married to 50 
already; nay, you are married actually as far as Peo- 
ple of Quality are. | | 

Luc. How's that? | 

Phil. You have different Beds in the ſame Houſe. 

Luc. Pſhaw! I have a very great Value for Mr. 
Bevil, but have abſolutely put an End to his Preten- 
ſions, in the Letter I 455 you for him: But, m 
Father, in his Heart, ſtill has a mind to him, were i 
not for this Woman they talk of; and, I am apt to 
imagine he is married to her, or never deligns to 
marry at all. | 


Phil. Then Mr. April —— — | 
Luc. He had my Parents Leave to apply to me, and 
by that has won me, and my Affections: who w to 
have this Body of mine, without em, it ſeems, is no- 
thing to me; my Mother ſays, it's indecent for me 
to let my Thoughts ſtray about the Perſon of my Huſ- 
band: nay, ſhe ſays, a Maid, rigidly Virtuous, tho' 
ſhe may have been where her Lover was 2 thouſand 
times, ſhould not have made Obſervations enough, to 
know him from another Man, when ſhe fees ham in 


a third Place. Y | 


Phil. That is more than the Severity af a Nun, for 
not to ſee, when one may, is hardly poſſible; not to 
ſee when ode cgn't/ is very eaſy: at this rate, Madam, 
there are a great many whom you have not ken 


WhO 


any an woo ih SH Goo nnd a wid i” 
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you are to Obey bim. 0 

Phil. But does not my Lady remember, you ate to 
Love, as well as Obey? 

Lac. To Love is a Paſſion, tis a Deſire, and we 
muſt have no Deſires. ON! I cannot endure the Re- 
feRtion! With what Inſcnfibility on my Part, with 
what more than Patience, have I been expog'd, and 
effer d to fome aukward Booby or other, in every 
N of Great Brita? 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, I wonder, I never heard 
you ſpeak of it before, with this Indignation. 
with 2 y Coxcomb. As faſt as one Treaty has 
— off, another has come on, till my Name and 

e 0 
Town: What is this World come to! 


rſon bave been the Tittle Tattle the whole 
No Shame 


left! To be barter'd for, like, the Beaſts of the Fields, 
and that, in fach an Inſtance, as coming together, to 
, 


an intire Familiarity, and Union of Soul and 
Oh! and this, without being fo much as Well-wi 
ers to each other, but for encreaſe of Fortune. 
Phil. But, Madam, all theſe Vexations will end, 
ery ſoon, in one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your Mo- 
ther's Kinfman, and three hundred Years an older 


Gentleman than any Lover you ever had; for which 


Reaſon, with that of his prodigious large Eftate, ſhe 
is reſolved on; him, and has ſent to It the Law- 
yers accordingly. Nay, has (wherher you know it 
or no) been in Treaty with Sir Geoffry, who, to join 
in the Settlement, has accepted of a Sum to do i 


| | its 
and is every Moment expected in Town for that Pur- 


Luc. How do you get all this Intelligence? * 
a : 1 
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. Phil. By an Art I have, I thank my Stars, beyon/ 
all the Waiting-maids in Great- Britain; the Art of 
1 Madam, for your Ladyſhip's Service. 
Luc. I ſhall ſoon know as much as you do; leay 
me, leave me, Phillis, be gone: Here, here, I“ 
turn you out. My Mother ſays. I muſt not converſe 
with my Servants; tho' I muſt converſe: with no one 
elſe. [Exit Phillis.] How unhappy are we, who art 
born to great Foftunes ! No one looks at us, with In 
difference, or acts towards us on the Foot of Plain 
Dealing; yet, by all 1 have been heretofore offer“ 
to, or treated for, I have been us d with the moſt a- 
cable of all Abuſes, Flattery; but now, by thi 
legmatick Fool, I am us'd as nothing, or a meer 
Thing; He, forſooth! is too wiſe, too learned 
to have any regard to Deſites, and, I know not 
what the learned Oaf calls Sentiments of Love and 
Paſſion Here he comes with my Mother — 
It's much if he looks at me; or if he does, takes no 
more Notice of me, than of any other Moveable in 
the Room. | WEE F 


Euer Mrs. Sealand, and Mr. Cimberton. 


Mrs. Stan How do I admire this noble, this learned 
Taſte of yours and*the worthy Regard you have to 
our own aticient'and honourable Houſe, in conſulting 
a Means, to keep the Blood as pure, and as regularly 
bre. ai Not 

Cm. Why, really Madam, the young Women of 
this Age are treated with Diſcourſes of ſuch a Ten- 
dency, and their Imaginations ſo bewilder'd in Fleſh 
and Blood, that a Man of Reaſon can't talk to be un- 
derſtood : They have no Ideas of | Happineſs, but 
what are more groſs than the Gratification'of 'Hunger 


and Thirſt. eee Bets eee SAT; 
Luc. With how much Reflection he is a Cox- 
comb? | 235: IA. 


Cin. And in Truth, Madam, I have confider'd it 
| as 


nne COnſrrons Loben. 
as a moſt brutal Cuſtom, that Perſons, of the firſt 
Character in the World, ſhould go as ordinarily, and 
with as little Shame, to Bed, as to Dinner with one 
another. They proceed to the Propagation of the 
Species, as openly, as to the Preſervation of the In- 
dividual. | 4 
Luc. She that willingly goes tg Bed to thee, muſt 
have no Shame, I'm ſure. _- Ade. 
Mrs. Seal. Oh Couſin Cimberton ! Couſin Cimberton / 
how abſtracted, how refin'd, is your Senſe of Things! 
But, indeed, it is too true, there is nothing ſo ordi- 
nary as-to ſay, in the beſt govern'd Families, my Ma- 
ſter and Lady are gone to Bed; one does not know 
but it might have been ſaid of one's ſelt. | 
—_ . | Hiding ber Face with ber Fan. 
| Cim. Lycurgus, Madam, inſtituted otherwiſe z among 
the Lacedemoniam, the whole Female World was 
pregnant, but none, but the Mothers themſelves, 
Ln by whom; their Meetings were ſecret, and 
the Amorous Congreſs always by Stealthz and noſuch 
profeſſed Doings between the Sexes, as are tolerated 
among us, under the audacious Word, Marriage. 
Mrs. Seal. Oh! had I liv'd, in thoſe Days, and 
been a Matron of Sparta, one might, with leſs Inde- 


* cency, have had ten Children, according to that mo- 


deſt Inſtitution, than one, under the Confuſion of our 
modern, barefac'd manner. . Fen 
Luc. And yet, poor Woman, , ſhe has gone thro' 
the whole Ceremony, and here I ſtand a melancholy 
Proof of it. [ Aſide, 
Mrs. Seal. We will talk then of Buſineſs. That 
Girl walking about the Room there is to be your 


Wife. She has, I'confeſs, no Ideas, no Sentiments, 


that ſpeak her born of a thinking Motber. 
Cimb. I have obſerv'd her; her lively Look, free 


Air, and diſengag'd Countenance ſpeak her very 
Le. Ven, Whard | FI. 
n 
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bez. If yon pleaſe, Madam to ſet her a litle 


- Bot a Match for him; when 


| veniences 1 
d 


looking at her, throws out n 
—her Neck——what a Spring in her gtep! ! 


ö ; 00 e 2 J. 


that wa way. 
Airs. Seal. Lurinda, ſay nothing to him, you are 
you are married, you 


ern you're ſpoken to. 


6 | = * am WAP: of you, above your — every 


. Madam, you cannot but obſerve the Incon- 
my ſelf io, in hopes that your La- 
will n of my nw Part: As for 
oman', is rather an 1 
— Help, to a Man of Letters and 
Madam, there is no Reflection, no Philoſophy, — 
at all times, ſubdue the — Life, but the Ani- 
mal ſhall ſometimes r, the _ Hal 4, 
the Vermilion of her Lips. ry | 
ur. Pray, don's talk of ws thus: 


Pant of her Boſor. " 


7, "Cab. Petey e 
1 Las Sir T Madam, d eee 
_ "Climb. Her: forward C N. 
Las. Intollerable! 7 
Can. High Healt d. 


' "Luc. The grave, aly bree. of 21. 


| | — Proud Heart. 
8 


W Conremb! 1 ,-þ f TIS: 
88 ne we ure 


Cin. I ſay, Madam, her 


La. Denn you Hege Un- 
Cinb. "What's Elaſticity *. ber Veins and Ar- 


veries! ' 21 97961 med 1 300“ 7} — 
e Hive no Veins, no Arrevide..” . n 
Mrs. Seal.” Ob) Child, hear Rim, he oe Gnely, 
knows 9 Have; 
r of: ber Shepe, the 
Gathering of her ſelf up, and the Indigvation you 


rok 8 debe pretty little 3 I am conſider- 
ing 


/ 


41:4 uD CIDHAT- F.OVCYS. AC 
ing her, on this Occaſion, but as h is to be 


Aa 
The familiar learned, unſeaſorable Puppy! * 
Aer. 


tle 


to. | Cimb. And pregnant undoubtedly the will be year- 
y ly. I fear, I ſhan't, for many Vears, have Diſcreti- 
on enough to give her one fallow Seaſon. ' | 

n- Luc. Monſter! there's no bearing it. The hidevis 
a= Sot !/—— there's no enduring. it, to be thus rn * 
or like a Steed ar Sale. 1 10 

t. Cimb. at Sale! ſhe's very illitente Fur ns 
). very well limb'd too turn her in; I ſee whar ſhe is. | 
„ Ext Lucinda n Rage. 
- Mrs." Seal: Goz you Creature, | am aſham'd of you. 
„ Cimb. No harm done——you know, Madam, the 


better ſort of People, as I obſerv'd to you, treat by 
their Lawyers of Weddings th ſting um f at the 
Glaſs and the Woenminehe rgain, like- the Man- 
ſion-Houſe in the Sale of the Eine, is Vado in, 
and what that is, whether good or bad, is not at all 
conſider d. 

Mei. Seal. 1 grant it, and ctherefüre malle no Db- 
mand for her Vouth, and Beauty, and every other Ac- 
eompliſhment, as the common World think em, be- 

cauſe ſhe is nor Polite. 

|  Cimb. Madam, I know, your exalted: Underfland- 

| ing; abſtracted, as it is, from vulgar Prejudices, will 
not be offended, when I declate to you, "1 Narry to 
have an Heir to my Eſtate, and not to beget a Colony, 
or 2 Plantation: This young Woman's Beauty, and 
4 — will demand Proviſion for a tenth Ohild 
at lea 
Mrs. Seal. With all that Wit, and Learning, how 
conſiderate! What an Qecono e Sit, 1 
cannot make her any other than — is ; or ſay ſue i 1s 
much better than the other y omen of this 

Age, or fit for much, beſides bei a Mothery! but I 

* given Directions for mw Marriage — 
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and Sir Geoffrey Cimbertoy's. Council is to. meet ours 
here, at this Hour, concerning his joyning in the 
Deed, which when executed, makes you capable of 
ſettling what is due to Lyucinda's Fortune: Her ſelf, 


as I told yeu, I ſay nothing of. £7 He 
Limb. No, no, no, indeed, Madam, it is not uſual, 
and I muſt depend upon my own Reflection, and 
Philoſophy, not to overſtock my Family. ag 
Mrs. Seal. I cannot help her, Couſin Cimberton; but 
ſhe is, for ought J ſee, as well as the Daughter of 
any body elſe. EE | Mw 
- Cimb, That is very true, Madam 
Enter à Servant, who whiſpers Mrs. Sealand. 
Mrs. Seal. The Lawyers are come, and now we 
are to hear what they have. reſolv'd as to the point 
whether it's neceſſary that Sir Gesfry ſhould join in 
the Settlement, as being what they call in the Remain- 
der. But, good Couſin, you mult have Patience with 
em. Theſe Lawyers, I am told, are of a different 
kind, one is what they call a Chamber · Council, the 
other a Pleader: The Conveyancer is ſlow, from an 
-ImperfeQtion in his Speech, and therefore ſhun'd the 
Bar, but extremely Paſſionate, and impatient of Con- 
tradition : The other is as warm as be; but has a 
Tongue ſo voluble, and a Head ſo conceited, he will 
ſuffer no body to ſpeak but himſelf. And 
. Cimb. You mean old Serjeant Target, and Counſel- 
. lor:;Bramble? I have heard of 'em. | 
Mrs: Seal. The ſame: ſhewin the Gentlemen. _ 
bug 0 | Exit Servant. 
Ne. enter Servant, Introducing Myrtle and Tom, diſ-. 
guis d as Bramble and Target. of 
rs. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the Party concern'd, 
Mr. Cimberton; and I hope you have'contider'd of the 
matter | 


Tar. Ves, Madam, we bave agreed that it muſt be 
by Inden dent—dent ——dent—— | 


CI 


Lia FAO 2 : Bram, 
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Bram. Yes, Madam, Mr. Serjeant and my ſelf have 
agreed, as he is pleas'd to inform you, that it muſt be 
an Indenture Tripartite, and Tripartite let it be, for 
Sir Geoffry muſt needs be a Party; old Cimberton, in 
the Year 1619, ſays, in that ancient Roll, in Mr. 
Ser jeant's Hands, as recourſe thereto being had, will 
more at large appear — -. 
Tar. Yes, and by the Deeds in your Hands, it ap- 
pears, that * , 
Bram. Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no In- 
ferences upon what is in our Cuſtody; but ſpeak to 
the Titles in your own Deeds ſhall not ſhow 
that Deed till y Client is in Town. 
Cimb. Lou know beſt your own Methods. * 
Mrs. Seal. The ſingle Queſtion is, whether the In- 
rail is ſuch, that my Couſin Sir Geoffry is neceſſary in 


* 


this Affair? 


Bram. Ves, as to the Lordſhip of Tyetriplet, but not 
as to the Meſſuage of Grimgribber. | 

Tar. I fay chat GY g that Gr— gr—Grimeribber, 
Grimgribber is in us. That is to ſay the — 
thereof, as well as that of Tr —— #r— Triplet. 

Bram. You go upon the Deed of Sir Ralph, mage 
in the middle of the laſt Century, precedent to that 
in which old Cimberton made over the Remainder, 
and made it paſs to the Heirs general, by which your 


Client comes in; and ] queſtion whether the Remain- 


der even of Tretriplet is in him But we are willing 
to wave that, and give him a valuable Conſideration. 
But we ſhall not purchaſe what is in us for ever, as 
Grimgribber is, at the rate as we guard againſt the 
Contingent of Mr. Cimberton having no Son 
Then we know Sir Geofry is the firſt of the Collate- 
ral Male Line in this Family 955 — 

Bram. I apprehend you very well, and your Argu- 
ment might be of Force, and we would be inclin'd 
to hear that in all its Parts But, Sir, J fee very 

E 2 | plain» 
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» plainly what you are going into I tell you, it is as 
* probable a Contingent that Sir Geoffry may die before 
Mr. Cimberton, as that he may outlive him. 
| 5. Tar. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt 
ö "Boas. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that 
Argument; but that will go no farther than as to the 
Claimants under old Cimberton,. I am of Opinion, 
that according to the Inſtruction of Sir Ralph, be 
cet uld not dock the Entail, and then create a new 
Eſtate for the Heirs General, 5 
- "Tar. Sir, I have not patience to be told that, when 
Gr— gr—=ber FN 
Bram. I will allow it you, Mr. Serjeant; but there 
muſt be the word Heirs for ever, to make ſuch an 


Etſtate you pretend, 


Cimb. 1 muſt be ĩmpartial, tho you are Council for 


ſide of the Queſtion Were it not that you are fo 


good as to allow him what he has not ſaid, I ſhould 
think it very hard you ſhould anſwer him without 
hearing him But Gentlemen, I believe you have both 
conſider'd this matter, and are firm in your different 
Opinions: Twere better therefore you proceeded ac- 
cording to the particular Senſe of each of you, and 
gave your Thoughts diſtinctiy in Writing And do 
| En in ry pray let me have a Copy of what you 
ſay, in Engliſh. 45 
a y — Why, what is all we have been ſaying ?— 
In Engl! Oh! but I forgot my ſelf, you're a Wit 
But however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have it, 
in as plain terms, as the Law will admit of. 

Cimb. But I would have it, Sir, without delay. 
Ban. That, Sir, the Law will not admit of: the 

Courts are fitting at Foftminſter, and I am this mo- 
ment oblig'd to be at every one of them, and 'twould 
be wrong if I ſhould not be in the Hall to attend one 


of em at leaſt, the reſt would take it ill elſe 


Therefore, I muſt leave what I have ſaid to — 
* = 
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Serjeant's Conſideration, and I will digeſt his Argur 
ments on my part, and you ſhall hear f om me again, 


Sir. 3 LL Branible. 


Tar. Agreed, agreed. 

*Cimb. Mr. Bramble i is very quick — He parted alit- 
tle abruptly. 

Tar, He could not bear my Argument, I pinchr 
him to the quick about that Gr— gr— ber. 

Mrs; Seal. I faw that, for he durſt not ſo ck as 
hear you ſhall Tend to you, Mr. Serjeant, as ſoon 
as Sir Geo «A * to Town, and then 1 hope all 
may be a 

Tar. 1 al d. de at my Chambers, at 55 uſual Har. 

| Exit 

Cimb. Madam, if you pleaſe, III ov attend you to 
the Tea-Table, where I ſhall hear from your Lady- 
ſhip, Reaſon, and good Senfe, after all this Law and 
Gi beriſh. 

Mrs. Seal. Tis a wonderful thing, Sir, that Men of 
Profeſſions do not ſtudy to talk rhe Subſtance of whar 
they have to ſay, in the Language of the reſt of the 
World: Sure, they'd find their Account in ir. 

Cimb. They m hr, perhaps, Madam, with People 
of your good Sen but, with the generality *twould 
= do: The Vulg ar would have no reſpe& for 
Trach and Knowledge, if they were expoſed to naked 

ie w 


Truth is too ſimple, of all Art bereav'd: | 
Since the World ä let it be deceiv d. 
| | Lo 


| End of the Third 4 C 1 
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8 CEN E, Bevil Junior's Lodgings. 


Bevil jun. with a Letter in bis Hand, follow'd by Tom. 
Tom. Uros my Life, Sir, I know nothing of 
dhe matter: I never open'd my Lips to 
Mr. Mjrtle,: about any thing of your Honour's Let- 
ter to Madam Lucinda. Bll 1 2 
„Bev. What's the Fool in ſuch a fright for? 1 
don't ſuppoſe you did: What I would know is, whe- 
G Mr. Myrtle ſhe w'd any Suſpicion, or ask'd you any 
ueſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually, that you had 
aeg any ſuch Letter, for me, this Morning. 
Tom. Why, Sir, if he did ask me any Queſtions, 
bow could I help it? 
Bev. I don't ſay you could, Oaf! I am not 
"queſtioning you, but him: What did he ſay to you? 
Tom. Why, Sir, when I came to his Chambers, to 
be dreſs'd for the Lawyer's Part, your Honour was 
pleas'd to put me upon, he ask'd me, if I had been 
at Mr. Sealand's this Morning? —S0 I told him, Sir, 
often went thither—becaule, Sir, if I had not ſaid 
that, he might have thought, there was ſomething 
more, in my going now, than at another time. 


Bev. Very well! —— The Fellow's Caution, I 
find, has given him this Jealouſy. [a/de.] Did he ask 
you no other Queſtions? | 
Tom. Yes, Sir now I xemember, as we came 
away in the Hackney Coach, from Mr. Sealand's, 
Tom, ſays he, as I eame in to your Maſter, this Morn- 


ing, 
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go for an Anſwer to à Letter he had 


ing, he N 
ſent, Pray did you bring him any? ſays he— Ah ! ſays 


I, Sir, your Honour is pleas'd to joke with mę, you have 
a mind to know whether I can keep a Secft, or no? 
Bev. And To, 14 ſhewing him you could, + told, 


him * had one? 
1. confus 4. 


Sir 
ev, Wha mean Actions does Jealouſy make a Man 
9 0 0 to? How poorly has he us d Art, with a Ser- 
vant, to wake him betray his Maſter? Well! and 
when did he give you this Letter for me? 
"Yom. Sir, he writ it, before he pull'd off bis 
Lawyer's Gown, at his own Chambers. 
Bev. Very well; and what did. he lay when you, 
brought him my Anſwer to it? | 
"Yom, He look'd a little out of Humour, Sir, and 
ſaid, It was very well. 
RS, 7 1 knew he would be grave upon't, 


wait 


keen Humb! *gad, I don't like this 1 ath a 
we are 17 in the wrong Box here.— [Exit Tom, 
Bib. 1 pur on 4 Serenity, while my Fellow Was 
reſent : * But I have never been more - thoroughly 
diſturb'd; This hot Man! to write me a Challenge, 
on ſuppoſed artificial Dealing, when I profef'4*m 
ſelf his Friend! I can live contented without Gio 
but J cannot ſuffer Shame. ber to be done? 
| firſt, let me conlider Lucinda Your again. 5 


W Qs 
SIR, N \ 

J it is conſiſtent with the Lows: a oman 8 
impoſe upon her ſelf, to acknowledge, that your man- 
ner of declining a Treaty of Marriage, in onr Fanith, and deſi- 


ring the Refuſal may come from hence, has ſomething "mort 
engaging in it, than the Courtſbip of bim, © who, F ftar, 
well fall to my Lot; except our Friend exerts himpelf, 
For our common Safriy, and Happineſo: I have Rraſont 
= W Mr. e F know 150 this _— 
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till hereafter, and n , _ eblig'd humble Ser- 
an, | Lucinda Sealand. 


Woll, byr the Poſtſeript. = L Reads, 
: T won't, upon ſecond Thebes bide any thing from you. 
But, my Reaſon for concealing this is, that Mr. M yrtle has a 
Fealouſy in bis Temper, which gives me ſome Terrors; hut 
my Efteem for him inclines me 10 hope that only an ill 
Effect, which ſometimes accompanies a Tender Love; and 
what may be cur d, by a careful and unblameable Conduct. 


Thus has this Lad made me her Friend and Con- 
ß dent, and put her ſelf, in a kind, under my Prote- 
ction: I cannot tell him immediately the deren of 
her Letter, except I could cure him of the violent 
and untractable Paſſion of Jealouſy, and ſo ſerve him, 
and her, by diſobe 1 55 her, in <4 Article of Secrecy, 
_ than I ſhould by complying with her Directi- 
Bur then this Duelling, which Cuſtom bas 
M upon every Man, who would live with 
puracion and Honour in the World; How 
ſt I preſerve my (elf fr m . l there? 


ell, forſooth, call it, or think i lg 
1 eee e bis a read 
R, 


09 have 72 me e boſely, in in — oh ap and cur- 
Ar „ on a Treaty, re % told me yon were in- 
{ hays hong my Sword, fince 1 ſau 3; 
— Le ement 2 proper to ſend you again} 
the next « Meng between Job, and a . 


& Wade r | Charles Myrtle 
M Matter Toa. n 
N Lum. M. abr, Ae would your Honour pleaſe 
tofce him? 

Ben, Why - ak 2 Let Mr. Myrtle 
Wait at my Shew him up. {ExinTom.] 
WelW! Ll am relle 


— my Carrizge to him 
He is in Love, and in every circumſtance of Life a 
little dillruſtfu, which I muſt allow for but * he 
is, nter 


reer eee re 


ki. ai 4a © 
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Enter Tom' introducing Myrtle. 


- 


Sir, 1 * extremely ablig'd ro you for this Ho- 


naur, — Bur, Sir, You, wich your very diſcerning 
Face, leave the "Room. [ Exit Tom.] Well, Mr. Myrils, 
your Commands with me? oo” 

Myrt. The Time, the Place, our long Acquain- 
tance, and many other Circumftances, which affe& 
me on this Occaſion, oblige me, withour farther Ce- 
remony, or Conference, to deſire you would not on- 
ly, as you already have, acknowledge the N — 
my Letter, but alſo comply with the R eſt in it. I 
muſt have farther Notice hed of my iedage than 
theſe half Lines. I have your, I ſhall 
be at home. 


Bev. Sir, I own, I have received a Lecter from yon, 


in a very unifual Style; But as I deſign every thing, 
this Matter, ſhall de your own Action, your own 
ing, I ſhall underſtand nothing, but what you 


are pleas'd to confirm, Face to Face, and I have al- 


ready forgot the Contents of your Epiſtle. 
Myrt. This cool Manner is very agreeable to the 


| Abule you have already made of my Simplicity and 


Frankneſs; and I ſee your Moderation tends to your 
own Advantage, and not mine; to your own Safety, 
not Conſideration of your Friend. 

Bev. My own Safety, Mr. Myrtle ! il 

Art. Your own Safety, Mr. Bevil. 

Bev. Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no digguiüng 
thar I underſtand what you would be at — Bur, Sir, 
= u know, I have often dared to diſapprove of the 

ciſions a Tyrant Cuſtom has introduc'd, to the 
Breach of all La, both Divine and Human. 

Art. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil, it would be a 
firſt Principle, in thoſe who have ſo tender a 
ſcience that way, to have as much Sheen -_ do- 
or pre OT nth: 

Beuil. As what? 

. As Few of anſwering. for em, 1 

eV, 


— —_—_— — 
— 
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Bev. As Fear of anſwering for em! But that ap- 
prehenfion is Juſt or Blanxeable, according to the 
bje& of that Fear. I have. often told you in 
Confidence. of Heart, I abhorr'd: the Daring to offend. 
the Author of Life, and ruſhing into his Preſence. — 
T ſay, by the very ſame Act, to commit the: Crime a- 
e him, and immediate, to urge on to his Tri- 
una 
Myrt. Mr. Bewil, I mat tell you, this Coolneſs, 
this Gravity, this Shew. of Conſcience, ſhall never 
cheat me of my Miſtreſs. Vou have, indeed, the beſt 
Excuſe for Life, the Hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: Bur 
conſider, Sir, I have as much Reaſon ro be weary. of 
it, if I am to loſe her; and my firſt Attempt to re- 


cover her, ſhall be to let her ſee the Dauntleſs Man, 


who is to be her Guardian and Protedtor.. 
Bev. Sir, ſhe u me but the leaſt Glimpſe of Argument, 
that L am autboriz'd, by my own. Hand, to vindicate 
any lawleſs Inſult of this nature, and I will ſhew 
thee— to.chaſtize thee— hardly deſerves the Name 
of Coura XA ſlight, inconfiderate Man! — There 
is, Mr. Myrtle, no ſuch Terror in quick Anger; and you 


mall, you Fw not why, be cool, as you; Bevez wy 


know not why, been warm. 
Myrt. Is the Woman one: loves, Pa little an-Occas 


ſion of Anger? You perhaps, who know not What 


it is to love, who have yqur Ready, your Commo- 
dious, your F ofcign Trinket, for your looſe! Hours; 


and from your Fortune, your ſpecious out ward] Car- 


ringe, and other lucky Citcumſtances, as eaſie a Way 
to the Poſſeſſion of a Woman of Honour; you 'kno! 
nothing of What it is to be alarm'd, to be diſtracted, 
with Anxiety and Terror of — more than Life: 
Your Marriage, happy Man! goes on like common 
Buſineſs, and in the interim, you have your Rambling 
Captive, your Indian Princeſs, for your ſoft Moments 
of Dalliance, py * your ma" Ludiana.. 


Bev. 


T 
8 


e eee 3 n wp * 
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Bev. You have touch'd me beyond the Patience 
of a Man; and I'm excuſable, in the Guard of Inno- 
cence (or from the Infirmity of Human Nature, 
which can bear no more) to accept your Invitation, 
and obſerve your Letter Sir, I'll attend you. 


Enter Tom. 


Tom. Did you call, Sir? I thought you did: I heard 
you ſpeak aloud. _ 
Bev. Yes, go call a Coach. | 
Tom. Sir, — Maſter Mr. Myrile, —— Friends 
——— Gentlemen ———— what d'ye mean? I am bur 8 
Servant, or | | 
Bev. Call a Coach. {Exit Tom: 
[Along Payſe, walking ſaullenly by each other. 
[ 4/ide] Shall I (though provok'd to che Uttermoſt) re- 
cover my ſelf at the Entrance of a third Perſon, and that 
my Servant too, and not. have Reſpe& enough to all 
I have ever been receiving from Infancy, the Obli- 
gation to the beſt of Fathers, to an unhappy Virgia 
too, whoſe Life depends on mine. | Shutting the Door. 
[ To Myrtle.] I have, thank Heaven, had time to 
recolle& my ſelf, and ſhalt not, for fear of what ſuch 
a raſh Man as you think of me, keep. langer unex- 


plain'd the falſe Appearanees, under which your-Infir- 


mity of - Temper makes you ſuffer ; when, perhaps, 
too much Regard to a falſe Point of Honour, makes 
me prolong that Suffering. emu {fone 
Myrt. I am ſure, Mr. Bevil cannot. doubt, but I had 
made have Satisfaction from his Innocence, than his 
Sword. | | 
Bev. Why then would you ask it firſt that Way? 
Myrt. Conſider, you kept your Temper your ſelf 
no ge than till I ſpoke to the Diſadvantage of her 
hs True. But let me tell you, I have ſav'd yon 
from the moſt exquiſite Diſtreſs, even tho”; you had 
ſucceeded in che, Diſpute: I know you ſo well, * 
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I am fure, to have found this Letter about a Man 
you had kill'd, would have been worſe than Death to 
your ſelf — Read it ——. When he is thoroughly 
mortify'd, and Shame has got the better of Jealouſie, 
when he has ſeen himſcif throughly, he will deſerve 
to be aſſiſted towards obtaining Lucinda. 

Myrt. With what a Superiority has he turn'd the 
Injury on me, as the Aggreſſor? II. gi to fear, I have 
been too far tranſported — 4 Treaty in our Family! is 
not that ſaying too much? I ſhall relapſe Bur, I find 
fon the Poſtſcript) ſomething like Jealbuſe with what 
Face can I ſee my Benefactor? my Advocate? whom 
I have treated like a Betrayer, — Oh! Bevil, with 
what Words ſhall I | 
Bev. Fhere needs none; to convince, is much 
more than to conquer. ee 
Myrt. But can you——- 
Bev. You have . the Inquietude you gave 
me, in the Change 1 fee in you towards me: Alas! 
what Machines are we! thy Face is alter'd to that 
of another Man; to that of my Companion, my 
Friend. | | SHR 9004S 
Myrt. "Thar I could be ſuch a precipitant Wretch! 

Bev. Pray no more. "Att 
Myrt. Let me reflect how many Friends have died, 
by the Hands of Friends, for want of Temper z andyou 
muſt give me Leave to ſay again, and again, how 
much I am beholden to that Superior Spirit you have 
Jabdu'd me with what had become of one of us, 
or perhaps both, had you been as weak as I was, and 
as incapable of Reaſon ? | . 
Bev. I congratulate to us both the Eſcape from 
our ſelves, and hope the Memory of it will make us 
Dearer Friends than ever. N N! 

Myrt. Dear Bevil, your Friendly Conduct has con- 
vine d me that there is nothing manly, but what is con- 
ducted by Reafon,. and 'agrecable to the Practioe of 
Virtue and Juſtice. And yet, how many have cor 
rt 


wanted that Advantage, turn it into Ridicule. 


The Confcrons Lovers. Ge 
facrific'd to that Idol, the Unreaſbnable Opinion of 
Men! Nay, they are fo ridiculous in it, that they 

| often uſe their Swords againſt. each other, with Pi- 
ſembled Anger, and Real Fear, 

Berray'd by Honour, and compell'd by Shame, 

They hazard Being, to preſerve a Name: 

Nor dare enquire into the dread Miſtake, 

Till plung'd in ſad Eternity they Wake. 
Cu. 


SCENE C.. James's Park, | 


Emer Sir John Bevil, and Mr. Sealand. 


Sir J. Bev. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, 
as we are upon a Treaty for Uniting our Families, to 
mention only the Buſineſs of an ancient Houſe 
Genealogy and Deſcent are to be of ſome Conſidera- 
tion, in an Affair of this ſor. | 

Mr. Seal. Genealogy, and'Deſcent !——Sir, there has 
been in our Family a very large one. There was Gal- 
frid the Father of Edward, the Father of Prolomey, 
the Father of Craſſus, the Father of Earl Richard, 
= Father of Henry the Marquis, the Father of Duke 

WY — . 


Sir J. Bev. What, do you rave, Mr. Sealand? all 


_ theſe great Names in your Family? 


Mr. Seal. Theſe ?: yes, Sir I have heard my Fa- 
ther name em all, and more. 
Sir J. Bev. Ay, Sir?——and did he ſay they were 


all in your Family? Ty 
Mr. Seal Yes, Sir, he kept em all he was the 
eateſt Cocker in m he ſaid, Duke Jobn won 


im many Battles; and never loſt one. 
Sir F. Bev. Oh Sir, your Servant, you are laugh- 


ing at my laying any Streſs upon Deſcent — but I 


muſt tell you Sir, I never knew any one, but he that 
Mr. Seal. 


— —— — — — 
N " Cw 


you 
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Mr. Seal. And I never knew any one, who had 
many better Advantages, put that into his Account 
But, Sir Jobn, value your ſelf as you pleaſe 
upon your ancient Houſe, I am to talk freely of eve- 

thing, you are pleas'd to put into your Bill of 

ates, on this Occaltion——yet, Sir, I have made no 
Objections to your Son's Family——'Tis his Morals, 
that I doubt. | 

Sir F. Bev. Sir, I can't help ſaying, that what might 

injure a Citizen's Credit, may be no Stain to a Gen- 
tleman's Honour. ' 2 

Mr. Seal. Sir John, the Honour of a Gentleman is 
liable to be tainted, by as ſmall a matter as the Credit 


of a Trader; we are talking of a Marriage, and in 


ſuch a Caſe, the Father of a young Woman will not 
think it an Addition, to the Honour, or Credit of 
her Eover — that he is a Keeper A en 
Sir J. Bev. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you, to 
ſpoil my Son's Marriage, with any Woman elſe. _ 
Mr. Seal. Sir John, let him apply to any Woman 


elſe, and have as many Miſtreſſes as he pleaſes —— 


Sir J. Bev. My Son, Sir, is a diſcreet and ſober 
Gentleman — | | {a | 7 

Mr. Seal. Sit, I never ſaw a Man that wench'd ſo- 
berly and diſcreetly, that ever left it off the De- 


cency obſerv'd in the Practice, hides, even from the 


Sinner, the Iniquity of it. They purſue it, not that 


their Appetites hurry em away; but, I warrant: you, 


becauſe, tis their Opinion, they may do it. 8 
Sir F. Bev. Were what you ſuſpect a Truth 


do you deſign to keep your Daughter a Virgin, till 
you find a Man unblemiſh'd that way? why 
Mr. Seal. Sir, as much a Cit as you take me for— 


I know the Town, and the World —and give me 


leave to ſay, that we Merehants are a Species of Gen- 
try, that have grown into the World this laſt Cen- 


:tury, and are as honourable, and almoſt as uſeful, as 


lyes 


222 — 


Folks, chat have always thought your | 
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you, Sir John, 
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ſelves ſo much above us; For your trading, forſooth! 
is extended no farther, than a Load of Hay, or a 
fat Ox——You are pleaſant People, indeed; becauſe 
you are generally bred up to be lazy, therefore, 1 
warrant: you, Induſtry is diſhonourable. | 
Sir J. Bev. Be not offended, Sir; let us go back 
to our Point. 1 8 
Mr. Seal. Oh! not at all offended—but I don't 
love-to leave ay part of the Account unclos'd—look 
,ompariſons are odious, and mofe par- 
ticularly ſo, on Occaſions of this Kind, when we 
are projecting Races, that are to be made out of both 
Sides of the Compariſons. = | 
Sir J. Bev. But, my Son, Sir, is, in the Eye of the 
World, a Gentleman of Merit. Len 
Mr. Seal. IJ own to you, I think him ſo.— gut, 
Sir Jom, Jam a Man exercis'd, and experienc'd in 


Chances, and Diſaſters; I loſt, in my earlier Years, a 


very fine Wife, and with her a poor little Infant; 
this makes me, perhaps, over cautious, to preſerve 
the ſecond Bounty of Providence to me, and be as 
careful, as I can, of this Child you'll pardon me, 
my poor Girl, Sir, is as valuable to me, as your boaſt- 
ed Son, to you. | 1 2a 

Sir J. Bev. Why, that's one very good Reaſon, 


— 


Mr. Sealand, why I wiſh my Son had her. 


Mr. Seal. There is nothing, but this ſtrange Lady 
here, this Incognita, that can be objected to him 
here and there a Man falls in Leve with an artful 
Creature, and gives up all the Motives of Life, to 
that one Paſſion. | 

Sir J. Bev. A Man of my Son's Underſtanding, 
cannot be ſuppos'd to be one of them. 

Mr. Seal. Very wiſe Men have been ſo enflav'd; 
and, when a Man marries with one of rhem upon his 
Hands, whether moy'd from the Demand of the 
World, or ſlighter Reaſons; ſuch a Husbandd ſoils 
with his Wife for a Month e 

1 a B'w'y' 
/ 


— 


vo * {And while abroad ſo prodigal the Dolt is, 
© Poor Spouſe at home as ragged as a Colt i ij. 
Now in plain Terms, Sir, I ſhall not care to have my 
r Girl turn'd a grazing, and that mult be the 
2 
ir J. Bev. But pray conſider, r, ON 

44 Seal Look — Sir, I'll make — Matter ſhort: 

This unknown Lady, as I told you, is all the Ob- 
jeckion I have ro him: But, one way or other, he is, 
or has been, certainly engag'd to her— am there- 
fore reſolv'd, this very Afternoon, to viſit her Now 
from her Behaviour, or Appearance, I ſhall ſoon be 
let into, what I may fear, or hope for. 

Sir J. Bev. Sir, 1 am very confident, there can be 
Nothing enquir d into, relating to my Son, that will 
not, upon being underſtood, turn to his Advant 

Mr. Seal. I hope rhar as ſincerely y, as you believe 
* 8 John 1 when J am ſatisfied, in this 
grenPoint, if your Son's Conduct anſwers the Chara- 

you give him, I ſhall wiſh your Alliance more 
than that of any Gentleman in Great Britain, and fo 
your Servant. 8 [Exit 

Sir J. Bev. He is gone, in a Way but, barely m 
bur his great Wealthy and the Metit of his © 
Child, the Heireſs'of it, are not to be loſt for a ink 

1 


& 


Enter klunpiuey 


Oh! Humphrey, you are come in a ſeaſonable Minutes 1 
1 want to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that my 
Head and Heart are on the Rack, about my Son. 

Hunpb. Sir, you” ney truſt bis Difcretivy I” am 


fore: you may f 
Si J. Bev. Why, I: do believe 1 may, and yet 
4 I'm in 4 en when I'lay this vaſt Wealth 


4 before 


W 0 Madam - the Show's over ah ! John 
2 out ſuch a Husband to a — where 
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before me: When Meeder bi y Prepoſſeſſions, either 
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our Eſtate: a | 
1 —9 555 6 dub 1 h is, one haw 
Jaryy, even to.thoſe who deſpiſe it, 1 fa a Father, 

ther cannot bear it. 
A . not t A you willgiow 5 in- 
elo lutiob, in your per lexity. 

gry ax 28 e him, I would 


e 
TS > 


grind any his Mar- 
5 e | * the Examina- 
tion of this ae, eke to the Gentle woman ſo 
as — 
Wes not in aft reh manner. 
be 4 _ 7K FRE 7 4 Bey thou Know 
ill or . hi im, of any thing of 4G 


ex; Maier, know 10 much; age * 
7 Buy you ad Reaſon to Y lecret- 
ur about her, 


Bev. Did you go. b firs wel, what bad 5 


"His Word Were, looking upon 4.0 * 
nbrq, ſays he, That Woman i is a oman | 


55 Bev. How? Do you think he is nineied th 


her, of 3 
i can ſay nothing to the Hater — But 


he ſays, he a marty no one witkaut your See, 
u are 
5 1255 e faid fo mu, 1 know he looms 
ord with me. 


'{& 5 


my 
am 1 el ee. 2 
1 5 Von W 42 of f tha— Well! "Ui 
yet b ort Chen I have n Wir ae but 
alth de be bottom of — — during 
fore Rufle——Oh, Humphrey ——— 
F Humpb. 
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4 5 5 82 . are not ill, I hope, Sir. 

| Sir / a Man is very ill, that's in a very 

ill Ae Ade a Father, is to be in Care for one, 

- 'whom' you oftner diſoblige, than pleaſe, by that very 

| Cate Oh! that Sons could know the Duty to 

| "a Father, before they themſelves are Father 

But, perhaps, you'll ay now, that I am one of — 

| happieſt Fathers in the World; but, Taffure you, that 

d. of the very happieſt is not a Condition to be etvied. 

| Hamph. Sir, your Pain ariſes, nor from the Thing it 

| ſelf, bur your particular Senſt of ir——TYou are over- 

. fond, nay, give me leave to ſay, you are un — 97 ap- 
benfive rom your Fondneſs: My Ma 

never diſoblig'd you, and he will, I know he will, do 
every thin ung 3 you ought to expect. 

Sir 7 He won't take all this Money with this 
_Girl- For ought I know, he will, forſooth, have 
 « ſo much Moderation, as to think ht Hor to 
| force his Liking for any Conſideratioͤn. 

Hunpb. He is to marry her, not vou; he is to liv 
with her, not you, Sir. 

Sir J. Bev. | know not what to think: But, Ide, 
* norhing can be more miſerable than ro be in this 
Doubt. — Follow me; [ muſt come to ſome Reſolu- 
Jotten. 1 Waun 
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Tm. Well Madam, if you I IY with Mr. 
22 you 4 he is now with my Maſter in the 
rr 


Fb, But you muſt Nawe me alone with him, for 

he can't make me à Preſent, nor I ſo handſomly take 

1 thing from Ain before 4 it would not be 
8 
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Tom. N indeed, for me to re- 
; tire, and leave my Miſtreſs with another Man. 
Ty Phil. He is a en on. pro- 
le, perl 
Ty — 1 I believe ſo— but, however, I won't be far 
to off, and therefore will venture to truſt you: I'll call 
0 him to you. [Exit Tom. 
he Phil. What a deal of Pother, and Sputter here is, 
nat between my Miſtrels, and Mr. Myrtle, from meer Pun- 
. Cilio ? 1 could any hour. of the Day get her to her 
1 Lover, and would do it —— Bur the, forſooth, will 
er- allow no Plot to get him; but, if he can come to her, | 
1 eee e Vn, and e br . | 
| her an accept i rize her into his 
do ; 1 mbet by the. beſt Rule i ble: 
8 ſhe were my Maid, I. ſhould think her © beſt | 
his unt! in the: World 'for 1 ſo by me. = 
we Euter Ap arp Tom. | 
* Oh Sir! You and Mr. ach Bie Gentlemen, to let 
1 a Lady remain under ſuch. Difficulties as; my poor 
ive Miſtreſs, an 


no Attempt to ſer her at Liberty, or 
releaſe her TO che Page being n married 
to Cimberton, 


2 | — But what is to 
Phi. Wan dane when a Man can't 


eme at his Miſtreſs ! _—— Why, can't you fire our 
Houſe, or the next Houſe to hy es us run out 


5 . ae, Mes, Philly — 
ow — 

* "Phil. OR ER Tg va to 15 

a Houſe, make a Riot, or any other thing, when 
Mr. there were no other Way to come at me. | 
the n Tom, Lam oblig'd ro you, Madam. RY 

* Why, don't we — day of People's 

for ing th themſelyes for Love, and won't they venture 
= Me OR ag ER > Love? = Ob! were 
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the Faith Where de 1s Lord ef the Mrwr. I 
=] him, often and often at Ch & in ' 
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leave che Ih Ne chiok of his 15 


| AER dl Mp wi 1 2 wild 


wor leſs ſuſpected, and it ee give 2 See 
to aſſert my own Right to Lucinda, without whom 


1 de lp: Bot Lam Þ apps a thy Cogdue 


f 
of — 1 ol wg not how to — my ſelf, 


and be in Spirit enough, for ſuch an Adventure as 


this Let I muſt attempt it, if it be only to 8 


— 2 under Her preſgot Berplegitigs; and 


"The am next Delight ro 8 with 2 W 
1 


Is to relieve hex, ia her. hows” of 


Bud of de 2 4e 


. —— 2 t— oo— o 
SS —_— 4 — 


trades to all parts of the World. 
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ACTY. SCENE I 


80 EN E, Sealends Houſe. 


Enter Phillis, with Lights, before Myrtle, diſguis'd like 
al Sir Groffiy, 7 4 Mrs. Seabdd be: Sealand, Lucinda, 
and Cimberton. | 

—_ I have ſeen. you thus far, Sir 

fry, will you excuſe me a Moment, 


n Orders for 


More I have vor ſeqm-you, Couſin 1 Mr ſince 
you were ten-Years'bld ; "and 28 it is incumbent on 
— to „ up our Name and Family, I ſhall, upon 
le Terms, join-with you, in a Settle» 
— to that purpoſe, 10 | myſt tell you, Couſin 
os the eit Merchant Hd has marricd into our 

ou 

Luc. Deuce on m: 10 Merchant, becauſe 
my Father is? [ Aide. 

Mert. Bur is he direct ly A Trader, at this time? 
Cimb. There's no hi the Diſgrace, Sir; he 


Myrt. We never had one of our Family before, 


85 cended from Lu . that did any thing. 


Sir, N it is a Girl that they have, Iam, 


for 


* 


ils Wat. 
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ſor the Honour of my Family, willing to take it in 
again and to fink her into our Name, and no harm 
aan 2 
Myrt. Tis prudently, and generoufly reſolwvd 
—_— T- As. Sc, 
* Phil. Good Madam, don't be out of Humour, but 
t them xun to the utmoſt of their Extravagance— 
ear them out. 199 * 
L Can't I ſee her nearer? My Eyes are but 
Wea. . .. * f 
. Phil. Beũde, I am ſure the Unkle has ſomething 
worth your Notice, I'll take care to get off the young 
one, and leave you to obſerve what may be wrought 
our of the old one, for your good. | 5 
Cimb. Madam, this old 5 your Great 
Unkle, deſires to be introduced to you, and to ſee 
you .nearer ! — Approach, Sir. | 
Art. By your leave, young Lady [Pals on 
* uſin Cimberton , She has exactly that 
ſort of Neck, and Boſom, for which my Siſter Ger- 
trude was ſo much admired, in the Year fixty one, 
before the French Dreſſes firſt diſcovered any thing in 
Women, below the Chin. 08% 
Las. Lade. What a very odd Situation am Tin? 


Tho' I. cannot but be diverted, at the extravagance” 
of their Humours, equally unſuitable to their Age 
Chin, quotha ——  [ don't believe my paſſionate 
Lover there knows whether I have one or not. Ha! ha 

Myrt. Madam, I would not willingly offend, bur 


I have a better Glaſk— — + [ Pulls out à large one. 


| Enter Phillis to Cimberton. 
Phil. Sir, my Lady defires to ſhew the Apartment 
to you, that ſhe intends for Geoffry. ' - | 
Cimb. Well Sir! by that time you have ſufficiently 
gazed, and ned your ſelf in the Beauties of my 
there, I will wait on you again. 
** | FRY ANY" 8 (Ze. Cjmb. and Phil, 
r 1 


— — . 


571 e Bebe 

Myr. Were it nof, Madam, "that T tight” be trou- 
blefome, there is ſomethinig . Importance,  tho' we 
us goes, which, 1 we oy, more ſafe from being 
h 

Lac. There is brei in this 00 Fellow apes 
ap ya that raiſes m my Curioſity. 

7. To be free, Madam, 1 46 Vedr contemn 
ciakinin of mines - you do, N > pl 

foe 0 much Beauty and Merit t our Pa- 
rents; to fo. inſealbl 1-1 hope 6 N fir, of © 11 4 

Luc. Surprizi ope th will no 
contribute & the Wron . wa 1 ity to 
pit whatever may be the [ntereft of Your Fart 

5 . *Phis- Hand of mine thifl never be 5 
bo fin any thing, agrinſt your Gobq q and 15 
nefs. 

Luc. J am ſorry, Sir, it is not in 15 Power to 
make you proper. Acknowled ments; but thery is a 
Gentleman in the World, oo Oratirude wit, 1 
am ſute, he worthy of the Fa gur. * 

Myr. All the inks 1 tele, Madam, are 49 
your. Power to give. | * 

Zuc. Name them, bd Compigtb? hi [79 1 
Mr. Only, Madam, that the fiſt Tis you Wh 
lone with your Lover, vou will, , withopen Sa, The « 
ceit o bim. 

Luar. As willingly 42s his Heart could'with it. 

; Ahr. Thus then he claitns your Promiſe! ? lu 
2 
Tuc. O! a Cheat! a Cheat! a Cheat! 

A Hutt! dh eg l. your Loveg, Mk M 

{elf Madam. 
1c. O bleſß e What 2 Reffine s,” and Folly 
ſurprize me ſo—— Bur huſh——my 7 Marker \ 

Enter Mrs, Sealand, Cimberron, and Phillis.” 

Mes. Seal. How dow! what's the "rhatter? | 

1 O Madam! as foon as you' leſt the Nb, 
my ncle fell into a ſudden Fit, and and —ſo I 


cry'd | 


f r wo —_ —— «„ 


— — ad. Alli 
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1 out for help, to ſuppory him, apd canduct him 


Ems, 
t was Kin dans! Ala} 
15 a hr 24S 255 odd - >, 
was taken, in 3 
oy lead bg -” F was CNEL nb 
wy me) to my extax's young tus 
NM. Seat. -{ 44s} My Coufin 3 
Lady? How zealous he is, even in his Even 
1 — Match! AF Light imba ten. 
Lueinda lead bim, as a i Pain, bee 


255 Fox! Un ou will pull my Eat off. 10 
Uno Fee ecne che la Neath. 
* wi, va ma ter — he knows 


Sir, thall I help you 17 
1 lege þ bed bu - 


lead bige 7, 
lou ls | — yaur 1400 
tend that Mr. Cimberton really marry m wang 
Miſtreft at laſt? 1 doit think he likes hot. yy 
Ys. Seal. That's not material! Men of his 
lation are above Doſſtes hut be ee now 
T have given old Sir Geoff'y. the T rqubile of comi 
up te Sign and Seal, with what Countendnice- can 
be off? OP 
Phil. As well as with: twonty | 


and till to break off: it 


live in cont 
looks Great 
We? Seal Tg ran 10 cöturn our 
Un inte the Cinatonit, is an Honour vot 
jedted but were not you Ges that 
n with 


9 f. 


Sir "WI Berat Creature Haunirm has 
Mr. Sealand? | 

Phil. Yes, age; I overhuoaind them agree, that 
Mr. Sealand ſhould go bimſclh, and viſit this unknown 


Lady that Me 
nothing there to fright him, that Mr, Bevi/ ſhould 


0 * 5 Ys ” N 
8 


is the contin Trewia Honour of a Great Fortune, to 


* 


it ſo great with z and if hafound 


in marry my young Miſtreſs. Mrs. Seal. 


mn 
. 
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74 
Mrs. Seal: How! nay then he ſhall 
Daughter, as well as his: I'll follow him this Inſtant, 
umd take the whole Family along with me: The dif. 
Power of Diſpoſing of my own Daughter ſhall 
an end this very Night —— I'll live no longer 
iAndety for a little Hu — that hurts my A 
* — 1 and, for whoſe e 1 
17 be at all 


547 Indeed, Madan, if the were married, y 
Lapp n well be taken for Mr. Sealand's 


| A Bhat Nay, when the Chir has hot been with 
me, . have Fwes./ the Men ſay as nich——TI'll no 
* cut off the greateſt Pleaſure of a Woman's 
(the ſhining in Aſſemblies) by ber Forward An- 
- hits of the Reſpect, that's de to her Superior 
——ſhe- thall: down. to Cimberton-Hall——ſhe ſhall 
; — e ſhall. "FA 
© Phil. I hope, Madam, I "ſhall ſlay wich your La- 


Ip. · 
"I Mrs." Seat: Tbou ſhalt Phi Is, and I place thee 
then more abour me. — Tt IG immediate- 
25 Y- rn N this Minute. LExceunt. 


S =» Saas IEC 355 
SCENE, Chari Oh, 04 


Enter Mr. Sealand, and Humphrey, oe 
Mr: Seal. Fam v ad, Mr. Humphrey, that you 
agree with me, . on Good, I 
ſhould look thoroughly into this 8 e 
Humph. 1 am, indeed, of that Opinion; for there 
is no-Artifice, n concealed, in our Family, 
22 — hr in Juſtice to be known, I need not de- 
a bes GIS Lady with Care and Rer 


Mr. Seal, 


find ſhe is my 


; and thc inthe beſt of toy 


©” A. wag a 


/ 
b 
0 
e 
f 
0 
. 


' 
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Mr. Seal. Maſter Humphrey I ſhall not be rude, 
tho I deſign to be a little abrupt, and come into rhe 


Matter at once, to ſee how the will bear, upon a 
n 


LE That's the Door, Sir 1 wiſh you Succem 


ile Humphrey peaks, Sealand eat Dis Ta- 
þe-Book} I am lefs concern d What happens there, 


becauſe 1 l Mr. Myrtle is well lod d, as old Sir 
Groffry , fo I am willing to let this Gentleman 
employ bimſelf here, ro, give them time at home: 
for I am 15 "tis neceffry for the Quiet of aur Fa- 
mily, Lucinda were diſpoſed of, out of it, ſince Mr. 
Beis Inclination is ſo Woch otherwiſe engaged. [ Exit. 
Mr. Seal. I think this is the Door——[/ nocks] IN 
carry, this Matter with an Air of Authority, to en- 
ire, .tho' I make an Errand, to begin Diſcourſe. 
Knocks again, and Enter a Foot- Boy. ] So young Man! 
is your Lady within? 

Boy. Alack, Sir! I am but a Country Boy ——1 
dant * whether ſhe is, or noa: but an you'll ſta 
a bit, I'll goa, and * the Gentlewoman t 8 with 
her. 

Mr. Seal. Why, Sirrah, tho you are a Co 
Boy, you'can ſee, can't you? you know whether the 
is at home, when you ſee her, don't you? 


Boy. Nay, nay, I'm not ſueh a Country Lad . 


ther, Maſter, to think ſhe's at home, bona I fce 
her: I have been in Town but a Month, and I loft 
one Place already, for believing my own Eyes. = 
- Seal. W 55 Sirrah ! have you learnt to lie al- 
Hay. Ah! Matter! things that are Lice" in the 
Country, are not Lies at London I begin to know 
my Bufineſs a little better than ſo but an you 
pleaſe to walk in, I'll call a Gentlewoman to you, 
la hat can tell you for certain ſhe 


e 


n . 35: +++ © — * I 9 8 * 


16 The Gonſeinus Lancs: . 
of 1 0 ben the is withing 1 £06, bo you 


* an $2144] 
! ' thaj's neither here, vor theme: 
a ; * mi ſhe. is within or ney if ſhe 


FP 
r. Leal. , can t tell, ir > wherher ye jou are Arch 
nples bus however r 6 Ne deen and 


19 illi 
bor Bo nl you ple to walk jp, I'll fe wh 
he fit for your Ruſin 


5 117 . 111 pu 2 8 


ere 


—_— 


2 


rirge, tg 46 with path) 8 by: 
N in Ys 

1 185 Saen a Hoyle! $ i robo b yet: 1 

. Lak Sir, n wal ren Wie. Lan 


* 0 ** >. r S 
a N e N 


8 0 'E N E, maar Hſe, 


Eyter Tfabe]la. 


Ie. her Arixiery: do 1 bel for this pe 
2 — will — the End of 1 1 Ith- 


4 hh er ruin her 
bee of the Diſtreſs i 
believe he will- not but, I yer on, if abey 
gre. hoth what they wWauld ſeem, ty : are made for 
one another, as much as Adam and Eve were, for 
thers; i 18:30 other, af their Kind, bur Nr ox 
e OT WES © Enter Bey. + #- IN 2 
"86 Daniel? what News with 8 
Bex. Madam, theres 4 ba below REP 
ſpeak with my Lady. © 
1 Sirrah! don't you know Mr. Bevil yet? 


"Ah 


= itn ere ey.” Qs »= 


* * * 
* 
© 
we 


— —_ 
n 
29 


* 0 


ms 
£ My» 
— — 
. ” 


Boy. 


We Cunfm Lovers. 75 
Boy. Madam, *tis got the Gentleman who colnes 
ety Dy, d als let You, de wort go in Ak 
Knows you are with her of no. | 
b, Ea! thar's a Patrictlar I did not knew bel 

tors: Well ! de it who'it will, ler him cone up te 
me. * Boy ; aid — with My. Sealand. 
Iſabella looks amaz'd / 

115 

Vi 


Mx. Seal. Madam, Lc Wah your bein 

ea d, to ſee a Stranger make 

e Le deed ssd! — 1 be he bb | 
hot know m̃ 


. Seal. 700 are EE i N- 


dam; in tro ry ſeem to ing in 8 
Ja Ra Year, 1 os you, upon HI 

eſt of Roo e dainty One within 

orig Od , 91d oli * 5 
in La e 2 of ty, 17 8 1 

«Girl Foy — | 
flor Fo = other N en, a8 . e You 
nfo] — Feldene, Tone 


'twas He— I Qontain | 
1 isfäction! N gee .. 
Ar. Seal. Madan mee 
thirbahcty 
Wha [Ni 2. particular 0 door, ay 
1 FEET me tot 1 


4 ie will 
4/49. v any. gtice concors 
| T Re e give it on. 155 


105 Seal, 1 8.5 Ane sf, gulf 0 
a 0 


eres. With 


* 


nf. 77 you be ber poi. my 
<br ct» nor (hall from me: I atrelolw'd, | 
Sdſerne l RE e. — 
e ou Six s 
To gow 1 We os. 7 and will i EL. Ti 


Exit. 


Mr. Seal. 


* 4 8 a * 


ſhe Conſcrons Lovers. 


Mr. Seal. As a Mother! right; that's the old 
Phraſc, for one of thoſe ro A wt who lend 
our Beauty, for Hire, to young Gen emen that 
have preſſing Occaſions. But here comes the preci- 
* t In troth a very lightly Woman— 


. .. » Enter Indiana, J 
FR 1 am told, Sir, you have ſome Affair that re- 
quires your ſ Jcakin a, Naben: _ 
Mr. Seal. Am: There cathe'to my Hands 


2 Bill drawn by Mr, Bevil, which. is payable to- 


morrow; and he, in the Intercourſe of Buſineſs, ſent 
it to me, who haye Caſh of his, and defired me to 
Tend a Servant with it ; but I have made bold co 
wo you the Money my ſelf. a een 

Jud. Sir! ! was that neceſſary? * 

M. Seal. No, Madam; bat, IE free with 70U, 
hd Fame of your Beauty, and the Regard, which 
Mr. Bevit is a little tao. well known to bave for you, 
excited my Curiofity. 

Id. Too well known to have for me! . Your ſo- 
ber Appearance, Sir, which my Friend bee 
made me expect no 1 or Abſurdi. 
——=Who's therg ? NN a ſoaks 8 Wb | 


Servant Wag Dy As 

1 ray, wel be not offended; 1 came 

baker Tia an nnocent, ea ber a Virtuons Deſign ; and, 
13 ou will have . to hear . it may 

uſeful ro oe as a are in a Fricndihip with 


0 as 5 e whom 1 was this 


N i. 
d. 5. * me hope 
Ju. I am compoſed again; 51. 


80 haye miſtaken 
fr „V on — what | 


| aid to hear 
en Me. Seal." I fear'd, inderd, an unwarranted 0 


here, but 1 did nat think it was in Abuſe of ſo wor- 


Thy an Object, ſo accompliſh'd a Lady, as your Senſe 
and Mie belpcak———bur the Toth L Age 


thus inquiſit 


Y -man 
„ 5 
. 
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care not — and Virtue they bring to Shame, 


ſo they N | 
ir — you are $6 2 very great Errors 
7 you are pleas ou ſee Somtrhing in 
8 has chang'd, 2 12 „the Colour of your 
| Suſpicion 3 ſo has your alrer'd mine, and 
earneſtly attentive to what has any way 


- concern'd you, to enquireino my Affain, and Cha- 


145 Seal. How ſenſibly't/ with what an. Air the 
81 
Ind. Good Sir, be ſeated——and tell me tenderly 
keep all your Suſpicions concerning me alive, 

e way——ac- 
wr wn. 2 


hy the Care of your 
Perſdn 'of 2 ſeeming Worth and 

yu about a wretched, hel — fiend 
I am an Orp h r 
cern for her, e ＋ you e 


de com go on, Sir 
* 1 Mr. Beui / be fuch A Monſter, 


AM.. 
80 injure each a Woman? 
as No, — 82 — has not in- 
'd me—my Support is 
2 5 Grad,” Bounry 1 when Gluttons give high 
/; Prices for Delicates, they are prodigious Bountiful. 
* Ia. Still, ſtill y | you will per: in that Error 
Zut my own Fears tell me You are the Gentle- 
[ fabpoſe, ppoſe, for Whoſe happy Daughter he in de- 
fign'd a Husband, by his good Father and he has, 
aps, conſented to the Overture: He was here 
- this Morning, dreſs d beyond his uſual — nay 
moſt ſum 8 he is to be, perhaps, this 


Night a Bridegroom. 


7. Seal. I own he was intended ſuch/: Bur, Ma- 
dam, on your Account, I have determin'd to defer 


- "wy Dangers OM? _w Fam ſatisfied from your 


don 


30 The Cone Down. 
. vwn, Mouth, of what Nature are the Pbligatſons 
Ra are under to him. 

id. His Actions, Sit, bis Eyes have only made n me 
thinks. be dcfign'd to make me rhe Partner of his 
Heart, 1 The Gbodiibls” and Gentleneſs of his De- 
/ meanour. hind. me miſancerpret all——"Twas my 
own Hope, my owa Paſſion, that Heluded We 
- it never made one Amorovs Advance to me 
His large Heart, and beſtowing Hand, have only 
-Arlpr the Miſerable « Nor kaow I why, bur from 
His n . 3 in Virtue, that I have is 


\ en en which ed aqduige and pleaſe 
— 2 Favours. TOA 

Mr. Seal. Madam, 1 know not wh it ie, bur J, 
..4 well as you, am methinks afraid * entriag into 

the Matter I came about᷑ q but n 

if wt had talk U never fo diſti h ee 


hive a Daughter of mine. 
I. If you fay this Kom what py think of ine, 


you wrong our {elf and him — Let net me, Milc- 
2 tho'l mo be, do Injury te my or 
No, Sir, my Tarent "ought rather x0 1 ile 
ou to 2 r 40 ein ap wicheut a Pro- 
of Return; it to g in pomin th 


mi ht, | 

1 h Hl i oth? ow ti 6 bn Ta — 
') would not be fo, Niliatereſtad; 

Sir can inn eaftify] 3 ger 

5 Daughter, give youts, ive Fr, to m 

A = 2 ende have gud 0, bu bor 

1 weepy ko rave, run Wie, u W 

Gains, ur hid in Darkatſ, werter in diſimcted 

\ — ank! broken — my e ae 

Sto 

2 Seal. Fake Comfort, Madain. | 

In. All my Comfort muſt be to e in 

1 3 to relieve with Frenzy my Deſpair, nd 

in to demand af — why+<-why was 1 

to lach fariefy of Sorrow Mr. 


2 


K 


A [AC U £& ‚ . m w þ tO 4A Kc. 9 3 2 
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M. en. If I have been the leaſt oa 
d. No' —— "twas Heaven's higl Wilt 


mould he ſueh — to be-plunder'd in 5 Cradle! 
Toſs'd on the Seas ! and even there; an Infant Ciß⸗ 


tive: to loſe my Mother, hear but of my Father 

To. be adopted ! loſe my Adopter! f then ee a- 

gain in worſe Calamities ! 8 

ki. Seal. An Infant Captive! | * 
Vet then 1 tô find the moſt : Chirming of 


Mankind, once more to ſer me free, (from what T 
"thought 


the laſt- Diſtreſs) ta load nie with his Ser- 
vices, his Bounties, and his Favours; to ſupport thy 
very Life, in a way; that ſtole, at the ſame time; my 
Ver Soul it ſelf from me. 
A Seal. And has young: Beoi7 been this wotthy 
Mar? eic eino e2IN'6 Ann 38 
iu. Vet then, gain, this very Man'ts take Ano. 
ther! without leaving me the Right, the Prerener 
of eaſing my fond Heart with Teats! For oh L I 
ach Him; though the ſame Hand that rais'd 
me to this Beize bor warty me down the Pre 


e ö De Lady 1 0 * one Moments 8 Pa- 
Bergen m Hearr grows full with your — + 
t⸗ ere's ſom in tory that 
1 15 Portion Bee n in-your $ 10 Sorrow. 
7. Seal. Do not think ſo : Proynſiver me! Does 

Bevñ know your Name, and Family? 
ad. Alas f toe well! O, could 1 b. any other 
„chan what Lam cl tear awd all Traces 
former Self, my little Ornatments, the Remains 
Hirſt State, the fino of what I ought to 


777 ber Dise ded. "then! 40 4 Bratdlit 
-which 9 — tales ap, and looks earneſtiy on it; 

Mp Sen. He! what's this? my Eyes are hot de- 
ceiv'd N It is; ir is the fame! the very Bracelet fich 
T bequeath d my Wifey 8 dur laſt eu At 4 
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Aud. What ſaid you, Sir! Your Wife! Whither 
does my Faney carry me? What means this unfelt 
Motion at my Heart? And yet again my Fortune 
but deludes me; for if I err not, Sir, your Nane! is 
Rn + But wy loſt Father's Name wong 
M. Seal. Danvers! was it not? 

x — What new Amazeracns | That is indeed my 
amily. 

- Mr. Seal. Know on; bes, my Mixforruncs drove 
me to, the Indies, for Reaſons too tedious, now! to 
2 1 chan d my Name of Nurvers e Sas- 


Eiter Igchella. 


Lab. ms Explanation ofyour Wor- 
der, examine well this Face, (yours, Sir, 1 well re- 
member) e qu, and read, in Ws, your: Stax 1 

VS ol oil 
Ar. Seal. My Siſter ! 22111 
8 14 2 Chim wore rode 8 
your jana, Our 0 Daughten. o1 ge 

,, Seat. © my Child! 0 Chil 

Ind. All-Gragious Heaven! is it Paſibls!-do-lct- 
brace: my: Father + 

* hold thee. Hheſa Paſſions. an 
fox neren, Chi 1d, an 
eam their Warm- 

— 


Hab. Nom, rateſt. Neicr, ny graundleſs. Feat, my 

painful Cares ua more thall ven thee. JE I kaye wWreng f 

ee e ee e fas. 

neorn for v 

Mr. Seal. O! make bim then th al 

be your ſelf the Meſſenger of 

tall: him all theſes. wondrous - 

bis Favour! Tel him I have now! a 

2 — — no longet will decline: 
0 be a greens r 


— 


Ny clas dar 
— e in 
hier to 
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the Merir which his Fathet ſecks, be wanting: tell 
him the Reward of all his Virtues waits on his Ac- 


ceprance. | Exit Iſab. 
My deareſt Indiana! Turns, and 4 Ber. 


1nd. Have I than at laft a Father's Sanction on my 


Love? His bounteous Hand to give, and make my 


Heart a Prelent worthy. of BeviPs Generoſity? 

Mr. Seal. O my Child! how are our Sorrows paſt 
o'erpaid by fuch a Meeting! Though I have loft ſo 
many Years of ſoft Dalliance with thee, Yet, 
in one Day, to find thee thus, and thus beſtow thee, 
in ſuch perfect Happineſs! is ample! ample Repara- 
tion! And yet again the Merit of thy Lover. 
Had. O! had 1 Spirits left to tell you of his Actions 
how ſtrongly Filial Duty has * N his Love; and 
how Concealment ſtill has dou 

tions; the Pride, the Joy of his Alliance, Sir, would 
warm your Heart, as he has conquer'd mine. 

Mr. Seal. How laudable is Love, when born of 

Virtue! - 928 
I burn to embrace him | pes 
Ind. See, Sir, my Aunt already has ſucceeded, and 
brought him to your Wiſhes. 


Enter fete, with Sir John Bevil, Bevil jun. Mrs. Sca- 
land, Cimberton, Myrtle, and Lucinda. 


Sir J. Bev. [ Entrin 
of Wonder! Mr. Sealand, I congratulate, on this 
Occaſion, out mutual Happineſs Your good 
Sifter, Sir, has, with the Story of your Daughter's 
Fortune, fill'd us with Surprize and Joy ! Now all 


Exceptions are remov'd; my Son has now avow'd 

his Love, and turn'd all former Jealouſies and Doubts 

to Approbation, and, I am told, your Goodneſs has 
conſented to reward him. Wart 

Mr. Seal, If, Sir, a Fortune equal to his Father's 

f | G 2 : Hopes 


led all his Obliga- 


95 Where! where's this Scene 
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Hopes, can make this Object worthy his Accep- | 
Lance. 
Bev. jun. I hear your Mention, Sir, of Fortune, 
ith Pleafure only, as it may prove the Means to 
reconcile the beſt of Fathers to my Love Let 
him be Provident, but let me be Pappy———My 
ever-deſtin'd, my acknowledg'd Wife! 
44 [ Embracing Indiana. 
Ind. Wife! —770: my ala loved! my Lord4, 
my Maſter} _ | 
Sir J. Bev. 1 congratulate. my ſelf, as well as ou, 
that 1 bad a Son, who could, under ſuch Diſa yan» 


rage, diſcover 2 Sr fo Merit. 


Mr. & Seal. O! obn.! how vain, how, weak is 
lumane Prudence? What Care, what Foreſight, what 
magingtion | Sou Fra Prom e gy to 
make our ren happy, as Provi ence in one ſhort 
Hour has laid before = 1 

Cimb: (To Mrs. Sealand] I am afraid, Madam, Mr. | 
Sealand is a little too buſy for our Affair, if you 
pleaſe we'll take another Opportunity. 
Ars. Seal. Let us have patience, Sir. During this, 

hnb. But we make. Sir Gef Rev. jun. pre- 
wait; Madam. * C /ents Lucinda 
rt. O Sir! I am not in haſte. te Indiana. 
Mr. Seal. But here! here's our encral Benefackor! 
Excellent young Man, that could be, at once, a Lover 
to her Beauty, apd a Parent to her Virtue. 

Bev. jun. If you think That an Obli ation, Six, 
ive me leave ro ove Ay my. ſelf, in The only. Iny 
tance, that can now add to my,F Shi, by begging 
you! to beſtow this Lady on Mr. AA 

r. K gal. She is his without gerte, fl (I beg he. —— 

| bs 15 3 Mr. Cimberton, notwithſtand ln 
55 never had my Conſent, yet there is, ſince I 


aw you, another — * n Marriage ith 


7 W. S % 
. 8 g Cimb. 
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Cin. 1 hope, Sir, your Lady has conceal'd nothing 


from me? | h 
Mr. Seal. Troth, Sir! nothing but what was con- 
ceal'd from my ſelf; another Daughter, who has an 
undoubted Title to half my Eftare. ©. 
Cimb. How! Mr. Sealand! why then if half Mrs: 
Lucinda's Fortune is gone, you can't ſay, that any of 
my. Eſtate is ſettled upon her: I was in Treaty for 
the whole; but if that is not to be come at, to be 
ſure, there can be no Bargain, — Sir, — 
I have nothing to do but to take my leave of your 


good Lady, my Couſin, and beg Pardon for the 


rouble I have given this Old Gentleman. 

Myrt. That you have, Mr. Cimberton, with all my 
Heart. [Diſcovers himſelf. 

Omn. Mr. Myrtle! 

Myrt. And I beg Pardon of the whole Company, 
that I aſſumed the Perſon of Sir Geoffry, only to be 


preſent at the Danger of this Lady's being diſpoſed 
of, and in her utmoſt Exigence to aſſert my Right to 


her: Which if her Parents will ratifie, as they once 
favour'd my Pretenſions, no Abatement of Fortune 
ſhall leſſen her Value to me, 

Luc. Generous Man! Dy | 

Mr. Seal. If, Sir, you- can overlook the Injury of 
being in Treaty with one, who as meanly left her, as 
you have generouſly aſſerted your Right in her, ſhe 
1s Fours. es 
Tuc. Mr. Myrtle, tho? you have ever had my Heart, 
25 now 1 find I love you more, becauſe I bring you 
els. 2 | 

Myrt. We have much more than we want, and I 
am glad any Event has contributed to the Diſcovery 
of our ral Inclinations to each other. 

Mrs. Seal. Well! however I'm glad the Girl's 
diſpoſed of any way. [ Aide. 

Bev. Myrile! no longer Rivals now, but Brothers. 


Myrt. 
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Mfrs. Dear Reil! you am boon to triumph over 


me? but now our Competition ceaſes: I rej in 
the Preheminenoe of your Vimer, and your Alliance 


Sir F.Bev. Now, Ladies and Gentlemen, — have 
fer the World a fair :. Your Hap is 
owing to your C_ Merit : ad po ſeve · 

ral Difficulties you 88 wich, eren, few 


Whateer the generous Mind it ſelf denies, 
The ſecret Care of Providence ſupplies. / 
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EPILOGUE 
By Mr. WELSTED. 
Intended to be Spoken by Indiana. 


UR Author, whom Intreaties cannot move, 
Spight of the Dear Caquetzy that you love," 


Sears he'll mt fruſtrate (fo he plainly means) 


By a looſe Epilogue, his decent Scenes. ; 

1s it not, Sirs, hard Fate I meet To-day, 

To keep me Rigid Still beyond the Play ? | ; 
And yet Im ſav d a World of Pains that way. 

1 now can look, I now can move at Eaſe, 

Nor need I torture gbeſ your Limbs, to pleaſe; 


. Ner wit - the Mend e Fit atoms. Surprize, 


Nor wreſt. "my Tauturm, ner fate my Byes - 
_ Bleſs ne Nu f, Ge d vd 
iber Mattany # yd and antes Lat beeroy'd! 
ES of pore „ . e | 
" Lug threaten'd H 4 Nen dne ſcribling Fool. 
With more Reſpełt Pa " rt A To- night. 
Our Author thinks, Tn #76 Eaſe delight. 

5 Looks while mut Graces arm, 
1 need but to appear; and charm. 
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4 Wife fo find, by thiſe Eranplct he's; | 
Pours Foy and Gladneſ; round the Marriage Belt 


Soft Source of Confort, kind Relief from Care, 7 5 


And tis her leaſt Perfection to be Fair, | 
a The Nymph. witty Indiana's Worth who vie, 
| 4 Nation will bebold with Beyil's Eyes. 


_-= * 


b * w 


| © 
a X 
= 
* — 2 
| 5 » 
1 | 
. — 
% 
r Y 
o . 
: 
] . , . 
4 
WES. + * 
L , „ 
A 8 
pr - 
\ 
| 
2 
k \ e >» a xe * * 
| d „„ KIA 
f nr 
; #- 9 N 
0 # . 
7 . * | 
"4 * © „ #» 2 Tk, td 
E . 4 - 1 b ? 
q 4 2 1 "i of « a 
% | . 
| | ">, * " - vet « an > 
| * AJ — hs — * A Is 14S = 
F 
. * — 4 K 
* 1 9 f 5 
” * N 
* 
\ 
7 
\ 
* 
4 
4 
* 
* 
* 


